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The Stautoner to the Reader. 


Gentlemen, 

T is nw the ſecond time of my appearing in Print iu tht; nature, 
[ ould #0: have troubled youu, but that I believe you will be as 
well pleaſed as my ſeif ; I aw ſyre that mhen I app'i:4 my [elf 
to buying and reading of Books, I was very well ſatisfied when 1 
could purchaſe a new Play. I have promiſed you three this Tearx, A 
Cure for a Cuckolii was the firſt, thu the ſecond, and the third, viz. 
Gamer Gurtons Neecle 1s ready for yow. Thave ſeveral others that 
[ intend for you ſuddenly : I hall not ( as ſome others of my prafeſsion 
have done ) promiſe more thea I mill perform in a year or two, or it 
may be never ; but I mill afſure you that I ſhall never leave privtis, 
{o long 4s you ſhall contmnue bunirg, 1 have ſeveral Manuſcripts of 
this nature, written by worthy Authors , and I account it mach pit y 
they (hould now lye dormant, and buried 11 oblivion, ſince 177 2::4ity is 
fo likely to be encouraged, by reaſon of the haypy Reftarty.1:i21 of vuy 
Liberties, We have had the private Stage for {ome years clouded and 
under a tyramnca! command , though the publick Stage of |:ngland 
has produc'd many monſtrous villains, ſome of whith have deſervedly 
mad: they exit. 1 believe future Ages will not credu the tran/attions 
of our late T:mes to be other than a lay, or a Romance : 1 am (ure 
in moſt Romantick_Plays there hath been more probability, then in our 
true ( though ſad) Steries. Gentlemen, 1 will rot further trobls you 
at this time, ozely T jhall tell you , that if you pleaſe to repair to my 
Shop, IT ſhail Furniſh yOu with all the Plays that were ever yer printed, 
[ have 700 ſeveral Plavs, ani moſt of them ſeveral times over, ana 
[ intend to increaſe my Store 15 I ſell; And I hope you will b; vous 

frequent buying, enconrane 


Tour Servant, 


Francis Kirkman, 


Dra- 
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Dramats Perlone, 


P Hearder King of Thrace, Father to Ariadne. 
King of Ycrcellia, Father to Radagoen, 

A lcrde King of Aﬀrice, Father to Lillia Guida, 

Sophos, ro: or to Pheander, 

Rads79n, Son to the King of Sciciflia, and Husband to 

Ariadne 

Euſa1ins, SON to Rada7on and Ariadpe, 

Leonardo, a Thracian Lord. 

Two Thracian Lords, hw 

Two \Scicid'as Lords, 

Two Aﬀricay Lords. 

Antimoy an ol (h:pherd, father to Serena & the Clown. 

Titterus , 4 merry hephecd 

Pallemos, a thepherd in love with Serens. 

The Clown, fon to CA nimoen. 

Two Shepherds. 

Two Shepherdeſles. 

A Fiiller-man 

A Puicſt. 

Pithia, a Goddeſs. 

Ariadne, aug ':ter to Pheanader, and Wite to Radagon, 

Li lis Grids, Dauzhter to Alcade, 

Serena 4 Sy epherdels, Daughter to Antimos, 

Chorus and Time, 
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 Acr.n, SCENE 1, 


Enter Phearder King of Thrace, with his Sword drawn, twe Noble- 
mes holding him ; Ariadne flying beſore him with a 
Childe in ber arms. 

Ood my Liege, 

Dear Soveralgn, 

Why do you keep the Sword of Juſtice back 

From cutting off ſo foul a blaltzd branch ? 

2 Lord. Oh let your milder ſence'cenſure this Fae, 

And caſt her not away in hate of ſpleen. 

1 Lord, Confider Sir, ſhe is your onely Childe,your Kingdoms 

Heir, your Countries future Hope, and ſhe may live 

Phe. Tobea Strumper, fir : Do nor vex my ſoul with extolla- 
tion of a thing ſo vile. Is'r potlible a Lady of her Birth ſhould 
ſain her Royal Race with beaſlly luſt,and mix che blood of Kings 
wich a baſe 1flue 2 Was it for, this you were ſo long mewd up 

within your private Chamber ? Was it for this we gave {o ſtri& a 

charge to nave your tedious Sickneſs laok: unto? Bur our exatnfles 

ſhal be ſuch on thee as all the world ſhal cake a warning by. What 
man, or devil in the ſhape of man was he , that durft preſume for 
ro pollute thee ? Etcher confels him, or by all our gods Ile plague 
thy body with continual rortures ; that being done, 1 will deviſe 

a death, that rime ro come ſhall never parce:nit. 

Enter Radagon with his Smord drawn. 

Rad. There's nor (he ſmalleſt torture while I live 

Thar (hall affii&, or touch her render body. ; 

F h:. What Traitor-{lave dares interrupt the paſiage of our 
will 2 Cut him in pieces, | Fa: 

Ariad Oh, hold your hands ; for mercy ler him live, 


And twenty pieces wichin my boſom glve. . 
_——_— Fi 


1 Lord. 
2 Lora 
Phean. 
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The Thraciaw Wonder. 


Ph:. Death ? Now 'cis probable, Ile lay my life this Groom is + | 
Father co che Strumpetrs Brat. Erter a Guard, 
A Guard there : ſeize him, make the Slave confeſs ; 

And if he,will nor , kill him inſtan:ly. 

Rad. Villzins, unhand me, Ile reveal the (ruth, 1 will nor die 
in baſe obicuri:y. Pheander, know I am nor waar I ſeem (an ab- 
jet G:0om) but Royal as thy ſelf : My name 15 Radagor, ſonto 
thy Enemy, Crcillia's King ; this thirteen moneths I have CON:1- 
nuezd here, in hope for to obtain what now I have, my Ariadnes 
love. *Tis1 am Father to this P:incely Boy, and Ie mainrain'c 
even With the u:moſt hazard of my life. 

Phe. Thy life, baſe Lercher, that is che ſmalleſt ſattsfation 
taat thou canlt render for thy foul Tranſgrefiion. -And wer't nor 
'oainſt the Law of Arms an | Nature, theſe hands ſhoul 4ſacrifice 
your guilry ſouls ; and with your bloods waſh the foul lain from 
off our Royal Houſe. As for the Brat, his brains ſhall be daſh 
out, no baſe remzmb:ance ſhall be left of him, 11s have my will | 
effected inſtantly. | 

1 Lord, Dear Sove-aign, ler Pity plead th's Caſe, and Natu- 
ral Love reclaim your high diſpleaſure. The Babe 1s guiltleſs of 
tne Fact commitred,, an She is all the children that you have, 
ten for your Countries cauſe, and Kingdoms good , be pleaſed 
tO take her to your grace agen. 

2 Lord. Bz(ides my Liege , 'tis known that Radagen 
Is by his Noble Birth, a worthy Lord, 

Princely deſcended , of a Royal Stock, 

{ Al:hough no: Heic apparent to a Crown ; 

Ther ſince theic hers kave ſymparhiz'd in one, 
Confirm with fove this happy Union. | 

Phe. This han { ſhall be his Prieſt that dares agent preſume ro | 
ſpzak for her. What worſe diſgrace did ever King ſuftzin, thin 1 
d. by this luxurious couple have ? Burt you ſhall ſee our Cl:mency | 

| is ſuch, that we will mildlier ſentence rhetr viſde Fat, thin they 
a. themſelves can look for, or deſerve. Take them aſunder , and 
|. attend our Doom. | | 
| Rad. Before you ſoeak, vouchſafe to hear m2, Sir : 2 NEV 
Ic 1s not for my ſelf 1 bend my knee, 

Nor will 1 crave the 'teaft forgiven?(s , 
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Bur for your Daughter ; Do but ſer her free, 
And ler me feel the worſt of Tyranny. 
. Ariad. The like Submiſsion do I make for him, 
Phe. Stop her mouth, we never more incend to hear her ſpeak: 
I would not have a Token of Remembrance, chat ever I did bear 
the Name of Father. For you, laſcivious Sir, on pain of death 
we charge you leave our Kingdom inttantly : ewo days we limit 
you for your departure ; Which time expired, *cis death to tread 
upon our Thracian Bounds. | 
But Hiuſwife, as for you, 
You with your Brat, wee'l ſegd afloat the Main, 
There to be lefr, never to Land again: 
And thac your Copes-mace may be ſure to looſe X 
The chief content of his deſired Bliſs, 
You hall be guarded from our Kingdoms Confines, 
And pur to'Sea, with ſeyeral Windes and Tides, 
That ye may never more en'oy each other : 
| She in a ſmall Boat wichour Man or Oar, 
| Shall ro the mercy of the Waves be left. 
| He in a Pinnace without Sayl or Pilate, 
Shall be dragg'd forth ſome hve leagues from the ſhore, 
And there be drenchr in the vaſt Ocean, 
| You hear your Doom, which ſhall forever ſtand irrevocable, 
| Make no reply : Go trumpet, ger thee hence, 
No fin ſo vile as Diſobedience. Exit Phe. the reſt lay 
Ariad. A heavy, bitter Sentence! when for Love we mult 
be bantthr from our Native right. Had his high Rage but ſuffered 
| me to ſpeak, I could have my Chalticy as clear, as is the unſpor- 
| red Lamb of Innocence. 
| r Loyd. Alas, good Lady : Now on my faith I'do believe as 
much, Ile back return unto his Majeſty , and urge him to recal 
| his heavy Doom. 
| Ariad. Ohno, I would not for the world, believe me fir, 
| Endanger you in ſuch an Embaſly. 
Ler him perſit, rhe Heavens hath ever ſent, 
A Tower of ftrength to guard the innocent. 
Oh Radagon, we two ſhall never meer, 
Until we tread upon the higher Frame. | 
: B 2 Fare - 
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The Thratian Wonder, 
Farewel, Dear Love. Poor B:be, thy wretched Bitch: 
Makes us to part erernally on earch. - Exit Aria. 5 Cuard, 

Rad, My life, my ſol, all my Felicity, 

Is in a trice divided from my ſight ! | 
| No matter now wha: ere become of m2, * Ws 
Al earchly joys are loſt in looling thee. E xeunt. 
Enter Titteru and Pakewon. 

Tit. Come, I mult know your cauſe of Diſcontent, _ 

Pal. know. it is vour love tourge thus far, and ' US my love 
thus ro conceal it from you; tic oul{1: relate iny caule of Sorrow 
ro you, and you ſeeking my remedy, ſhould wound your ſelf, 
think waar a Co: five it would prove to me. And ye: I onder 


you concetve 1c nor ; If you conhcer truly your own fiate, you't. 


__ our cauſe of grief tobe alike. 
it. You have tound: a pretty Way te hlence me \ Bur twill 

nor ſerve, indeed it will nor, fir, becauſe I know you do difſemble 
with me. The (trongeft Allegarion char ye have, 18 thac you are 
roiv for a Fathers dexch, and char I know 1s ferenzd ; "for fince 
that time my ſelf have heacd you, in your Roun: telays more fro- 
lick far chan any of the Swains,; and in your paltimes on the Ho- 
lidays ſtrive to ſurpaſs rhe aQiyelt of us all, rherefore that cannoc 
ſerve you for Excuſe ; And for your flocks » I mſure they thrive 
as well as any ſhepher ds do upon the plain, thar makes me won- 
der, andimporcunate ro know the caule that might procure this 
ſadneſs. 

Pal. Since nothing but che Truth will fatisfie, 
Take'r in aword, brorher: Iam in Love. 

Tit, - Ha, ha, whit's chat ? 

Pal. A god which many thouſands do adore. 

Tit, A Fable thar fond fools gives credit too : Ithac have bin 
a Shepherd all my life, and ne're rrain'd be to Scho-l as rhou halt 
bin, would ſcorn to be deluded-by a F:Qion , a thing chat's n»- 


thing but inconflancy. D:dſt never hear ha Inve&ive that 1 


-nade 2 Pal. No, nor defice ic now. 
Tir, Yes, prithee mark it, 
Iie cell thee my opinion now of Love. 
Love is a Law, a Diſcord of ſuch force, 
T hat 'twi\t our Senſe ard Reaſon makes diverce, *. 
Love's 
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SR Thriclan Winder, 


nd þ A Drive, that to obtain. bet: me, 
We looſe ae A ge cf Tears pluckr from our prime. 
. Lowe & um thirg. to whith we ſorn conſent, 
As yoo refu] ab bas CON” far repens. 
6 Therimbe maſt wwen be that mocks cane ; . Emteroid Anti- 
That Love hath life? that Lovers feel ſuck laws? vn & Clown. 
T hey 'r like the Winiderupn Lapanthaes ſhoe, 
Thas ſtill are” chayging. Oh then love xo more. 
A womans Love -vs trke that Syrian Flow'r, 
7 hat buds, and [preads, and wichirs jan hear. 


Pal. Se Orphems, you have drawn Lutiners, 
7 it. What, dott make beaſts of 'em ? 

ſa 9 Come ſon , let's make haſte ro fold up our flocks, 
I fear we ſhall have a foul Evening. 

Clowa. 1 think ſs ro0 Father, for there's a trong, winde riter. 
in the back door. $'nails! yonder's Mr. T iter the merry Shep- 
he:d, and the old fool my facher would pals by ; wee'l havea Fic 
of Mirth before we part. 

Tit. Hoyle a Gods-name, cannot the Puppy ſee ? | 

C lows, Harcty fir, for he has been troubled with ſore eyes his 
nin2 days. 

Tit. Auſced, come hither, what ſha}l I give thee to put my 
brother Pallemon from his dumps 3 > 

Clown. 1 do not know. whar you'l give me , bur promiſe what 
you will, I'm ſure tobe paid if I mecdle wich him: he's che 
(trangelt humor 'd man now of lace that e're I mer withal 3 he Was 
ready to.lzy his Hook ore my pate corher morning , for e1v1ng 
him the time bf che day. Bur upon one condition le vencer a 
knock this once. 

Tit. What's Your condition ? 

Clown. Marry, 'har you woul 1 give me a delicate Song ta corre 
my \Vench withal ; but it muſt be a 2001 one, for Women are 
grown {0 muſical now aJays , rhey care nor a pin for a SONg un- 
le:s ir be welt pr Icke. < 

7 it. Ob, Thave one a purpoſe': hark, ſhalrhear ir. 


I care 
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Care rot for theſe idle toy; "Then never ſer, ſo cloſe to keep 

that muſt be w1o'd + pra'd 199, a jewel of a price ſo low. | 

C ome ſweet Love,lei's uſe the j115,) : wg | | 

that men and wongen uſe to do. Delay in love 's @ lingy " pains | 

that never can be cured, | 

The firſt man had a woman Knleſs that lave have love agen, 
 ereated for his uſe, you kyow ; | "ris not to be endured, 


Clown. But then you ſhall have her ſay, 
[ cannot, vor 1 dare not, 
For fear my niather (he do chide, 
| Tit, Tulh, ſhe'l ne re bl:me thee to uſe che game, | 
| Which ſhe her ſelf ſo oft hath er1'd. | 
t | Clown, Oh excellent ! chis will fic her co haic ifaith : 
lle to him preſently. 
Tt. So, I'mdeliver'd,a fool and a mad-man are well pur roge- 
cher;for none but fools or mad-men will love women. Exit Tit. | 
Clown, How do you ſir? Pal. What's that to you fir ? | 
Clown, *Tis ſomething ro me fir, as I rake ir. | 
Pal. You ſhall have more fir, if yourtrouble me. | 


N body dares compares with her > Who 1s your Miltriſs ? 7 
WA y et 


Y Clown, You ſhall not need fir, this 1s more than I looke for. | 
I cell you tir, my blood begins to riſe, | 
E | Pal. You might have paft by me then, you ſaw me bub. 
” Clown. I felt you buſie, rhough I ſaw you nor. 

So Pal. My minde was buſie. Clo. I minded nor that indeed. 
\ Pal. Muſcod, come hither : come, we'l fit rogerher. 
ſ C lawn, Not within the length of your Hook, by your leave. 
We \ Pal. Come nearer man, I will not ſtrike believe me. 

I prichee cell me, doft rhou love a woman ? 
x Clown, Yes by this hand dol, rivo or three. 
N | Pal. Wert thou ro chuſe 'moneſt all cur Thracia» Dames, 
/- Who would it ſele& to make the Miftriſs of ? 
N\ Clown. Why, 1 would chuſe,z woman, ſome body that I lixe ty 
4 I know nor who | | 
X | | Pal. Whar thinkit rhou of my Miſtriſs? is nor the the faice(t | 
A Shepherdeſs we have in Thrace ? | 
"\ Clown. The faireft? do you make a doubt of 'c ? is there any 
a\ 
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Let me know that bcfore 1 praiſe Enter Serena. 

Her any further. _Pal. See where ſhe comes, like to Dian in 

her Summers Weed, going co (port by Arethuſe's Font. 

Clawn. This 1s my Sifter ! what an als was he could not have 

| cold me ſo before, 1 mignc have ſpoke a good word ſor him : 1'm 

| glad ſhe's come, Ile eene ſneak away, and glad I'm ſo rid of him. 

| Pal. Will you fill blaſt me wich tuch coy ditdain ? ſhall all 

| my ſervices be [Ul] negle&ed with diſdainful ſcorn ? Covld I dit- 

| ſemble Love , make Tears my Truce man, ble my Faith with 
Oaths, that in the urterance makes the heaters rremble : ſhould 1 
prophane, in (eeking t9 compare with fRlattery : ſhould 1 do this, 
I turely thould obtain whar loyal ſervice never can make mine. 

Seren. 1 cannot aniwer in tuch Eloquence as you have (tudied 

| ro accolt me With ; burin plain tearms reſolve your ſelf 1 hate 

| you : who candoleſs than hace ſuch impudence, that having had * 

| io many flac denials, dares proſecute agen kis hated ſuit ? 

Pal. With low-bend knee I do ſubmic my ſelf, and beg your 

| pardon for preſumption ; if my endeavors might deſerve your 

| love, what would Pallemn for Serena do? 

| 

/ 


Serex. If ere Pallemon then have hope to gain the ſmalleſt fa- 
vor from Sereza's Love, he mult perfo:m a Task 1 will impoſe. 
Pal. 1 ſhall accounr me bleſt by your employment. 
Sexen. I will not credic you , unleſs you take 2n Oath for the 
pe tozmInce. | 
Pal. By all the gods we Thracians do adore, I will perform it 
wharſoe're 1c be, ſo you'l conſent to love me when *cts done. 
Seren. My hand and fauth upon 'r, Now mark my words,' You 
never ſh2'l agen renew your iuic, nor'iee my face until I ſend for 
you, unleis we chance to mee: at unawares ; and meeting ſo, to 
rurn away your eyes, and not to [peak,as yon reſpe& your Vow. 
Pal. Oheve liſting Labyrinth | D2ar Love, recal this Doom, 
and le: me undergo Herculear labors : 'ris roo treat a wor tobe 
d2varr'd your ſight, ra-her command me to rip up this heare,theſe 
hands ſhall do it ; bar'e me my food, Ile like tae Argrie live in 
- con-emp! ation of my Miti:1is beaury ; He-make the Arbors in 
choſe ſhadie valleys whereas the Srick, fail grows, and Hiaecmh, 
che Coxflip,, Primroſe, and the Violet , ſnallſe:ve ro make rhee 
Garlands for thy head, | 


PR" th. 


Seren, 
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Seren. Nothing ſhall ſerve, bur what I have prefixe. 

Pal. Ie + luck the Moon trom forth the Starry Throne, 
And place thee there .co light the lower Orb; 

And it tiern Plur9 ofter ro embrace thee, 
Ile pitch hum head-long into 'Phlegeren, 

Stren, Phebas detend me ! Oh, 1fear he's mad. 

Pal. Or itthou'lc live and be the Shepherds Queen, Ile fetch 
Sereſſa trown the Doun of Swans tobe thy handmaid ; the Phry- 
g1an Boy thar Jove to dored on, thall be thy Page, and ſerve thee 
on his knee : Thou thalc be guarded round with Jolly Swain, 
ſuchas was Luno's Love on Laima's hill : Thy Mutick thall ſur- 
pals the Argo sramer, It this content thee nor, Ile dive inro the 
bottom of the Deep,and terch thee Bracelets of the Orient Pearl, 
the Trealure of the Sea thall all be rhine, | 
» Ser, He's (tark mad ! ſome power withhold him here, 


Lncl | tinde ſome place to thelter me, * Ext. 
Pal. Art thou gone n haſte ? | M al»ng the Plain, 

[le not forſake ther ; to the low Fountains, 
Runn'ſt thou ne're ſo faſt, Hp aud down agen 

Hle o'retakg thee : from the high 1Mowntains : 


Or the Dales, or the Downs, Eccho then, ſhall agen 
through tle green Meadows, | tell her 1 follow, 
From the fields through the towns,| And the Floods to the Woads, 

to the 41m |F adoys. carry my hella holla,ce,la ho,ho bu 
A dumb (how. Exit. 

Taunder and Pightening. | 
Enter old Antimon brixging in Ariadne ſhipwrackt, the C lown twy- 

wing the childe up and down, and wringivg the ( louts. They paſs 

over the Stage. Exeunt. 

Enter Radagon all wet, looking abont for (Helter as (hipwracks. E ter 

to him 7 itterus, (eems to queſtion him, puts off his Hat a: d C oat, 

and pats on him, ſo guides him off. Exeunt. Storm ceale, 
Emer Chorus. 

Chor. This ftorm is 0're, bur now a greater Rorm is to be fear- 
ed, rhat is, your Cenſures of this Hiftory. From cruel thiwrack 
you have here beheld the preſervation of cheſe bamihr Princes, 
who being putto ſea in Malileſs Boats, with ſeveral Windes and 


Tides 
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Tides were driven back tothe ſame Coalt that they were baniſhr 

from ; which underltanding, lelt they ſhould be known , they 

change thelr Names and Habics,and perſwade the filly ſhepherds 

they are Foretgne!s : in ſeveral Cortages remore from Court theſe 

Lovers live, thinking each other dead. The fighs, the tears, the 

paſſions rhat were ſpent on either lide,we could deſcribe ro you, 
Enter Time with an Howr-glaſs, ſets it down, and exit, 

Bur time hath bard us: This is all you lee 

Thar he hath lenc us for our Hiſtory. 

I doubr we hardly ſhall conclude ſo ſoon: 

But 1t you pleaſe ro like our Authors Pen, 

We'l beguile Time, and turn his Glaſs agen. Exit 

Fins Ati Primi, 
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ACT. 2, SCENE. 1. 
Groans of dying men heard within. 


| Enter two Lords of Thrace , ſeverally, ' 
1 Lord Ood Gads, be merciful. Within. Oh, oh, ob. 
2 Lord Some Power defend us from this notiom Sicknels, 


Stant : who's that, the Winde ? £7 
1 Lord. Keep diſtance then. Oh my Lord, 1s'r you ? ehis 1s a 
fearful Viſitation, the people as they walk, drop down n heaps. 
Erter Lord Leonardo, 
Retire anJ keep the winde, here comes another. 
Leo. Oh, oh, falls dead, 2 Lord, Mercy, he's dead ! 
1 Lord Who 1is'c? 2 Lord, 1 cannot well diſcern him, 
bur I think 1c 1s the Lord Leonards : Yes, is he. 
1 Lord A fearful reſt receive him, hz was vertuous. 
My Lo:d, 1 would fain exchange ſome private words with you, 
I think you are clear. Enter Sophos the Kings brath-r, 
2 Lerd. Upon my life I am» reading a Letter. | 
1 Lord, Let's walk rogecher then. 
Seph. Alas poor Neece, cruel unnacural Father, a Falleru, a 
ſmiting Tyrarit; to uſe his Daughter with ſuch cruelty : Bleſs me, 
| fear I have raken the Infe&ion. 
' 1 Lord. 'Tis Sophos the Kings IM come to Court, 


Soph, 
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The Thracian Wonder, 
Soph. 1 heard ſome ſpeak, keep off whar e're you be : 


- Whois't, Paliation? where's the 1 King my Brother ? 


1 Lord. In his Bed*chamber. Soph. Telt im I am here, 
1: Lord.l thall my Lord.Some there remove the body. Exit Lora 
Soph. No, it Mall lye, 
i#micli oF ſee in what a ſtate we live : 
His ' Daughter's murthered, bantthe I ſhould ſay, 
And the C'c Ilan Prince, borh innocent. 
Cor. Flor. Aliicle infant perithe , the Gods know 
AS lawfully begor as he or 1. 
Nay, never Aa: re, LUStrue: the Gods 
Are not diſpleaſed withour cauſe. 
Heyda ! Is this a time for Mulick ? 
And ſo it 1s indeed; for every one 
Is ready to kick up his heels. 
Within. Oh,oh,ob, 1marry fir, here's muſtck fi:s the time. 
Enter Fheander in his Gown and C ap, 1 Lord. 
Phe, What horrid ſhreiks and clamors fills our ears ? 
Are groans fir Muſick for a P:inces Courc ? 
Soph, "Tis Mulick hr for Princes that delight 1 in deviliſh Dan- 
ces : Look fir, behold here's one hath danc'd himſelf quire Our 
of breath : here's good Leorardo gone, your Daughter's dead, 


, poor Neece, withtears I ſpeak it, and your Land infected wich 


a Plague incurable, your Court , and 'twas not wont to be the 
Court-diſeaſe : what ſhould occaſion this but ——would I durR 
ſpeak what I ſuſpe& : ſuipeR, ſaid 1? nxy what 1s cruth, for that's 
beyond {ufpitton, Read that , then gueſs the cauſe of ourin- 
Aiaions. 

Phe. Ha, ha, ha, ha. This was a ſubtile and (ſhrewd Device to 
ſhadow Treache: £ was it not my Lords ? Having wrapt Treaſon 
!Nn a poiſoned paper, delivers it co us cotake the infeRion. 

Soph. By the left Sun els falſe, Iam n2 Traitor, as loyal as 
the trueſt Sub: A here ; yet there is poiſon int of power and 


.Rreneth to make a Fachers heart to ſwell and burſt ac rhe recital 


of ſuch Tyranny. Thy Daughrer's chaſte, a Royal ſpocleſs Pr In- 
ce's, ſhe here doth vow, and, call the Gods-ro witne!s, the nee 
2dmirted him unco her bed, until che Nuptial Rices were cele- 
brate; yet Tyranc-like thou putr'ſt her unco ſea, nor ſuffering her 

to 
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The Thracian Wonder. 


_- _ her innocence , whe:e ſhe and her poor Babe did ſuffer 
ata, 

Phe. Diſlembling hypocrite, art not aſham'd to lay ſuch ſhal- 
low baits ro catch a Crown? Obſerve what a diſcover*d way he 
treads, thinking her dead , which all you know the ;ufily meric- 
ed, has forged this Lerter, co curn your hearts wich ſeeming pity 
ro diſpoſleſs us, an1 be King himſelt : Bur you whoſe hearrs have 
ever yet bin loyal, know how to cenſure of ſuch Treachery with 
erue diſcretion. Pray ye uſe him kindly , let him nor feel too 
many cruel rortures, he 1s our Brother, though he have cran'grelt 
the Law of Gods and Nature , we are loath to puniſh with too 
much ſeverity. | 

Soph. Ha, ha, ha. Now give me leave to laugh , devouring 
Crockodile, dolt chink I fear to die ? Ler deach fright thoſe thar 
fear to die for ever: ler me behold him in his uglie(t ſhape, he's 
then molt lovely ; if I dtd fear, I'd ne're have utcered this, it was 
ro clear thy Daughters innocence , and blaze chy infamy unto 

| che world, for this I did 1c: if for this I die, I die for truth , live 
| with ecernity, 
Phe. Take him aſide until we call for him. 
Soph. Do not touch me,ſlaves,1I ſcorn to run. Exit Guard 
Phe. Your councel Lords what we beſt ro do, with So0hes. 
| You ſee his guile apparently appears : : 
| We dare nor call a Publique Conſultation 
For fear of the Infecion, unto you 
We will referre the manner of his death. 
Here ſear your ſelves, and every man ſer down 
| His ſeveral Cenſure ; which when we ſurvey , 
| We'l give our Sentence, either Life or Death. E xt, 


They ſeat themſelves at a Table ſeveraily, and fall to wriving., 
id 
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Enter 4*Noble-man of Cicillia, rhe 1 Lord. 

x Sicil. L. Ithink his be the Land of Golgotha, inhabited by 
none bur by rhe dead, except ſome airy ſhadows, and they 'r f1- 
lent, the fireers are ftrewed with breachleſs carcaſes, as 'twas m 

| Rome when Maris Sills warred. All that do ſee me, ſhun me 
{ like the Plague, and thur their doors , ſure I am nor infections: 
Entrins the Court, che Guard flood gazing at me, and gave me 
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The Thraciaw® Wonder. 


tree accels into the Palace, without demanding whence,or what I 
came for; rhe (irangenels of their looks and fearful 2 Ron, makes 

2 imagine chac 1 ameransformed: would I could meer bat wich 
a Water- (pring, to ſee if I retain my womted ſhape. This ſhould 
be near the Preſence: what are thee ? they ſnould be Lawyers, 
they'r not dumd I'm ture. 

t Th. Lord. What's he ? 1 Lord. Some (tranver, 

3 Th. Lord. How came he in the Guard ? 

1 Sc. Lord, They ſpeak, le cry if they can hear, 

1 Th. Lord, Keep back, who are you? The cauſe of your ap- 
ptoach ſo near toe King ? 

1 Sc. Lord. Your out-{ides ſpeak you noble. Know my Lords, 
the Caule of my arrival inghis Land, isin the ſearch of Princely 
Radasgern, now Son an{ Heir to the Scicilian King ; if ever you 
did hear of ſuch a Prince, let not fore-palled hate extinguiſh 
hin, bur glad an aged Facher with a Son, who now is all the chil- 
dren he hath lefr. The y ſhake rhetr heads and weep: Good Gods 
I fear they have ca'ne away his life by cyranny. 

Emer Pheanader ready. 

Phe. What firanger's that ? what makes him in our Court ? 
Whar, are you dumb ? Why do you nor reſolve us? 

1 Lord. He 1s a SubjeR ro Cicillias King, and comes in ſearch 
of banithr Radagon, x Sc. Lord. How, bantihr ? 

Phe. I it, banithe, An4 'twas too milde a ſatisfaction for the 
baſe wrongs that I ſuftained by him : in a ſmall Boar hopeleſs of 
help or lite, he was pur forth to fea by our Command. This you 
may cell your King, and lo be vonz. 

1 Sc. Lord. You could not be ſo unmerciful.to uſe a verruous 
Prince to cruelly : you durli nat fo tran'grets the Law of Kings, 
ro murther tim, although your Enemy. I know no cauſe of his 
did ow It, but che ſlemn hace of ancienc Enmicv. 

Phe. How date you fir, capitulate the Caute ? Go, bid your 
Maſter come himſelf co know, and then perchance we may re- 
ſolve 1t hin. 

1 Sc. Lord. Bz (ure he will, thou cruel Homicide, and ask the 
Cauſe 'n ſuch a chnnJ-ing Langage, will make borh chee and all 
that hear ir, tremble, Exit Scil, Lord. 

Phe, We'l an. wer himas loud, fir, fear it nor. 
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But toour firtt Aﬀairs : what is your Cenſure ? is Life 6r Death 
the Sentence we mult etve ? 

1 Lerd. Mine is his Life, my Liege. 2» Lord. And ſo is mine. 

3 Lord, Mine 1s his life, bur nor his libe-ry. 

Phe. Why nor his death as well ? His fat is Treaſon. 

1 Lord. Suſpected, bur not proved ; cherefore 'ris fit he ould 
be kepr cloſe Priſoner , till we hear how the rude mulrirude do 
Rand aftzQed, for he was deeply (eated in their hearts. 

Phe, Weare reſolved, ler him be ſtreight brought forth, 

We'l uſe him with what clemency We may ; 

I know the Gods, wh-m Kings ſhould imitate, 

Have plac'd us here torule, not overthrow, Enter Sophos. 
Jutice ſhall hand in hand with mercy 29. 

We (perk before a King, bur now a brother . 

It you will yet confeſs your Guilc and Cauſe 

Thar moved you firſt un:o rhis Forgery, 

We may perhaps forgive you ; otherwiſe 

There is no other favor bur ro die. 

Soph, Ha, ha, ha, to dte ! Ido nor think I ſhall be made ſo 
happy, for deach's the honelt mans feliciry, there is no favor that 
I crave bur dearh ; in living here I ſhall more torments finde, 
but being dead, the-e ends my miſery. 

Phe, If you will yer confeſs, we will have mercy. 

Soph. Mercy, on whom, for what ? You aredecetv'd, 

It is a thing not in thy power to give. - 
Mercy 's immorcal , and to hum: ne eyes 
Is never {een till fleſhly raiſon cies. 

Phe. Ie ſeems then hr, vou do denre to ce ? \ 

Seph. With fill conſent. for life's a loathſom vale of miſery, 

Phe. In which thou (11 ſhalr live : hy life we give;bue doom 
thee to perpe: wal baniſhment : we 1'mit you notime,, therefore 
diſ>atch. See rhat he inftan ly depart the Court. 

Soph. Doſft think Ile [t:y, by il] our 04s rhy Crown and King- 
dom th+l not hire me t9't. [yrane fa'e vel.ife<'re I do return;cities 
char now tiand, thail bz h21ps of tone. Exit Sophos, 

Phe. This foggy Cloud diſ-erft, Ihol !ir fr omepoſte ro the 
Delphos torhe Ot acle, to know what (hol! entue rheſe Thunler- 
claps that threaten ſuch deftratiion , we our felt will ſee you fur- 
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nitht for the Offzring. Whom ſhall we ſend? Cleanthes ? No: 

you two prepare for your departure preſently. What though he 

Was our Brother 2 'us not fit miltruliful men ſhould live within 

our Cou:t : what is't co bea Kirg, and Gandin aw ? 

Cor. Fl:r. Thoſe that intreat, and may command with fear, 

Are fitter to climb up than tarry here. E xeunt omnes, 
Eter Titterus and Radagon ſeverally, 

Tit. Silrring ſo early, Partner, then I ſee you'l prove a weal- 
thy ſhepherd ; watchfulnz(s 1s the chief Rar wichin our Kalendar: 
were vain to ask you hoiv you affeR this life, your forwardneſs 
expreſſes thit you like ir, 

Rad. Who can diſlike a peaceful happineſs > Merhinks I never 
proved a ſweeter happineſs ; in every corner here Content firs 
{miling: the Mouncain cops I make my Morning-walks, the eve- 
ning-thades my recreation, and when Nights Queen puts on 
her gorgeous Robe,I cake delight to gaze upon the Rars,in which 
merhinks I read Philoſophy ; and by the Aſtronomical Aſpects I 
ſearch out Nature ſecrets, the chief means for the preventing my 
Lambs pre udice. I rell-you lir,I finde in being a ſhepherd, whac 
many Kings want in their Royalties. 

Tis, I joy in your content , yet wonder tir, you do frequent 
ſuch melancholly Walks ; I have obſerv'd your paſsions many 
times, and ſeen you fir ſole companied with though , as if your 
palsions were your Comforters , I fear ſome foolith female has 
entrapt you. 

Rad. Not any hr, believe it, that's a thing 
I thank my ftars I ne're 1d eſtimace, 

Love that imparadizeth ſome, to me 
Is hell ir ſelf, it hell on earth chere be. 

Tit. Bleſt be the hour thar e're I mer with thee, 

Not love a woman ? have I a ſecond (elt ? 
Oh happy, happy man, noc love a woman ! 

Rad. 1 do nor yet, aflure you. TESTS 

Tit. Nor ever do, if you do love your felt ; of all things in 
the world take heed of 'em : I have a brother mad foctoorh, for 
Love. But that I had a mother, I could with that there were no 

ſuch things as women are» We hall have ſuch a hoyring here 
anon, you'l wonder at it, 'Tis Pan's Holiday, che chieteſt FRO 
the 
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the ſhepherds keep, 'cis held upon this Green. 
Rad. I thought as much, belike thenthat's the cauſe 


A1u/ick, This place is ſo bedeckt and Rrowed with flowers, 
7it. The very ſame: they come, obſerve the cuſtom, 


Enter old Antimon and another old Shepherd, after them two Shep- 
| heras to dance, then the Clean with Garlands pon bis Hook 
| hims{elf dreſt with Ribbens and Scarfs , then Ariadne the Prin. 
ceſs like a Shepher deſs, with Serena and two other Shepherdeſſe, 
| 10 Aarice. Ceaſe Mufick 
| Am, Tuterws | well met , youare che welcomelt man I ſee to 
| day, the wenches were afraid you'd not have come, and then ouc 
Roundelays had all bin ſpoiled. 

Tit. Sir, you may thank this man : pray bid him welcome,he's 
a liranger here. Ant, What Councrey-man ? 

Rad. Scicitiagave me life, on whole fair Promontories I have 
lived this many yeares, til] Cover to fee change, brought me to 


| 
| 7 hrace, which I affe& ſo well, I would concinue. 
| 1 Shep. And welcomz. 2 Sh:p. Welcome, 


('lown, Y'are very heartily welcome, 
Ant. Son, ſet down thy Hook, and thake it luſt] y, 
| Win me the Garlind , and I promiſe thee 
| le give thee two fat Wethers to make merry. 
O!, when I was a young man, I'da rickl'd ir, 
C low», 1 warrant ye farher, for the Calt of the Leg, 
| The Ganding Caper, or the Placket Jump, 
| Lec me alone, lle firk '*em up 1faith. 
| x Shep, Sir, you'l mak2 one ? Nay, no excuſe ſhall ſerve , 
\We know you can, and will nor be denied. 
Rad, 1 thall bur ſhame our Countrey-men. Will you ? 
Tit. Wnol ? And 'twere nor to obſerve the Ceremony, 
They thould nor have me here. I muſt do ſomewhat. | 
Ant. Come, yare well matcht, firike Muticx and begin, 
We two Will fic as Judges. : 
Dance, wherein Ariadne, alias Mariana , dances with Ra- 
| daven. Daxce ends. : 
| Soft Muſick. The men all paſs by th: twe old Shepherds with obe y- 
ſance, Radagon laſt ; as he makes Congee, they put the Crown 
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x | per his bead, be v{e;s torefuſe it, hry put it on him , and 
a ; ſet him betwixt them | 
” Azxt. Nay, you mult not refuſe ir, 'cis deſerved, you have it wich 

Mi / a general conſenc, this hall con im c. | 
/ 1 Shep. An cis. The reſt of the She; he-ds paſs by 

K 2 Shep. And ins, him with oe); ance. | 
y Rad. I thank you, | 


Muſick agen. The wenches come with obeyſance ts Ariadne , Crown 
her Queen of the Spherdeſſec , they lead ht to Radagon their 
King ; ſhe and th:y maky ovey[aice ro him, he riſes and kiſſes | 
her. Muſick ceales. | 

A,t. Come, ſpread the Cloth, ani bring away the Mea: : 

So, lo, tit down, Daughter a:tend rhe Queen, | 

I: may h2 thy run next. Enter 100487 pohir a va ape he and ? 

© 2-25" a0 Anr. ſpread it r1dicaivuſly onthe ground 

Thac's a good Do. thy all ſur down, ; 

Mulick, Dijhes of Apples, Nats, and Cheeſe-cakes, 


Enter Titterus like old Janus, witha Coat girt to him, awhite 
Beard and Hair; a Hatchet in one hand , and a Bowl in the 
o:h:r, he ſings. | 


Ow does Jolly Janus greet your Merriment ; | 
For ſince the Worlds Creation, | 
[ never changed my faſhion, 
"Tis good enough to ferce the Cold : 
My Hatchet ſerves to cut my firing yearly, 
My Bowl preſerves the Juyce of Grape 'and Barley : 
Fire, Wine, and Strong Beer, makgs me live ſo long here, 
To owe the merry New-year a welcome wn. 
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All the potent Pawers of Plenty wait upon 

Y #4 that intend to be frolick to day: 

To 'Bacchus / commend ye, and Ceres oke atter;d ye, 
To keep encreaching C ares away, 

That Boreus blaſts may never blow to harm: you, 
Nor Hymens fre/ts, but give you cauſe to warm you. 
Old Father Janevere, drinks a Health to all here, 
To give the merry New-near a welcome is, 


Arad. 
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Ariad. Good Janivere depart : Another time 
We'l bid thee welcome as befits thy years, 
Bur now our Floeks are young , and ſhould they fecl 
Bur the ſmalleft breach from thee ſent in a Rorm, 
They would go near co periſh, Prithee leave us. 


Tic. Since you deſire my abſence, Whoſe Beauty like the Sy, 

I will depart this Green, welts all my froſt away. 
Tho leath to leave the preſence | And now in ſkead of Winter, 

of ſuch a lovely Queen, brhold a youthful May. 

Omnmnes. Titterws ? Welcome: 

Enter Pallewon, 1 come, I come, I come. Exeunt running 
Mann Clown & Pak. 

Clown, I go, I 20,1 go. 

Ser. Oh hide me from him. Exeuns, The Clown climbs up a tree. 

Pal. Puff, they'r blown away with a Whirlwinde : 

Thanks gentle Eelwe, th'aſt left my Love upon a lefty Pine. 
Clown, Yes, I ſhall-pine,for I'm like to get no Vitals whileſt 
he 1s here. 

Pal. Thar's not her voice : no, now I ſee her plain, 

'Tis an Owl in an Ivy- buſh. 

Clown. I'm glad he takes me for an Owl ; now it I could but 
cry like one, t4witt, ta wee. 

Pal. Oh 'tis my Love, ſhe ſays Icome co wooe, 'tis true ; 
Come down, dear Love ; or tay, I come to thee. 

C l>wn, No, no, no, I come, 1 come down to thee. 
He'l break my neck, If he ger up once. Comes down 

Pal. Alas por heart, how pale and black ſhe looks, 

] think (be's almoſt Rarv'd, ſhe's black 1'th mouth |! 
See, here's a Banquet ; come fit down my Love. 

(loan, I'mglad a this, we ſhall feed 2gen. 

Pal. Yer tay : now I remember, thoſe that are kepr from v1- 
Auals a long time, muli not be cloyed roo much for fear they tur- 
feir. Clown. 1 watrant you my Love, 1 will nor feed. 

Pal, No, do not feed. Clown. Yes, yes, a little. 

Pal. No, 'tis dangerous, we'l firit to ſea, and purge the 0.09. 


thar dimns thy roſie cheeks. 
Clown. Lets fill our bellies, and we ſhall purge the berte-. 
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Pal. I: 15 15: good to purge on a full Romach. 
Come we'l .mba: que us In this hollow Tree, 
Th: Dance Andiayl to Jericho. Muſick, ſhall we dance ? 
Clo. 1, I, wel danceto Fericho, A mad Dance, they dence Ul 
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Conſort a Leſſon. A Table ard T apers. Enter Prieſt arid two 
I hbracian Loras, Ceremonies enaed, the Prieft ſpeaks. 
Prieſt. Know ſacred Goddels , rhele are ſenc 
From ferule Thrace , waoie diiconcenc 
ny n2.0m Sicknet\s 18 Inccealt; 
But how, o: when 1t (hall be ceatt, CPythia ſpeal:s in the TIS 
Their King Pheanaey craves 5 relolve, pohinde 1h2 Curtain 
The reaſon of his Councreys grief, 
And when they hall regain relief? | 
Pyibia ab 2, behinds the Curtains | 
Pub. The leful gods with full conſent , 
Have plagu'd the Thracitan Continent , 
Their Court an1 Countrey woe ſhall fing 
For the Tranſigreſſion of cheir King ; 
Who 'gain(t all Righe and Piery , 
Hath quite expell' d pure Chaſtity : 
Bur tor the tim2 when Plagues ſhall end, 
This Schedul2 ro the King 1 fend, 
\Wherein. at large 1s full exp-elt 
When all vour woe thall be redreft. Throws down a paper. 
Prieſt reads. Content thall keep in Town ana Field, 
When Neptune trom his Waves ſhall yield 
A Thraci.n }onder ; and as waen 
Ic thall be prov'd monzit Thractan men 
That Lambs KA Lions ro their Guides, 
And Seas have neitter E098 nor Tydes ; 
ſhen thall a Shepherd f from the Plain, 
Rettore your Health and Crown aven. 
Prieft. The Oracle pron vunces ll oIicure; 
But what 1: writ, 1s eruch mo! ſur. 
Tho ne're fo ha: d to you ut ſeem, : 
Time will make clear what you MUuMzem, Eu, 
1 Lord, Bur we that time (hall never live co ſee. 
, t f \Vhac 
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What Thractan Wonder can the Sea waves yield > 
Lambs ne're will have ſtern Lions for their guide : 
Or when will Seas leave off their Ebbs and Tides ? 
2 Lord. Never, oh never, 
t Lord. Then ne re ſhall Thrace be blett. 
But we will bear this Problem to the King, 
And lec him know chart for his tyranny, 
His SudjeRs ſuffer this calamity. Exeu:t 
Enter Antimon and Ariadne. 

Art. Minnion, take heed, turn not my proffered Love 
By peeviſhnets and folly, to diſdain ; for it thou delt, 

Ariad, You'l curn me out of all, Iknow icis the {equel of 
your words, which I unhappy wreteh muſt undergo : were every 
Lamb increaſt unto a Flock , and every Flock to thouſands mul- 
tiplied, 1 mult not love you. | 

Ant. You mult nor ? 

Ariad. And worſe, I muſt for ever hate you , 1f you name but 
Love agen : I muſt ingrateful be for all rhe courtelies you have 
beftowed. Love, or the thought of it, co me is like the Tallon of 
a ſoaring Hawk (ſtriking a filly Dove, it murthers me. 

Ant. So, you are ſentible of your own griet, but no ocher picy, 
I am wounded too, bur you feel it nor. 

Ariad. Where are you wounded, hr ? 

Ant. Even at the heart: I'm wounded tor thy Love. 

Arad. If I could ſee it bleed, I ſhould beltev'r. 

Ant. You would, I thank you heartily for that. 

Ariad. Sure fir, I chink you wauld nor fear a wound, cold and 
decaying nature has made you ltrike-free , you have no blood to 
die with, y'are now buried in your skins Sear-clorh , and would 
you warm that monumental Robe at Loves fi:e in your grave? 
' Am, Scorn'd and abuſed, 'tis long of Menalchns.go with thar 
hand preſerve thee from the wrack of the devouring Billows , 
that ravenous and mercileſs aſſembly of ſalt Drops, that charita- 
ble hand chat long hath been the ren4er Fotter-farher to thy 
wants, with that h:nd now I turn thee off : rurn rhou thy face nc 
more to any houſe of mine , Ile burn them all e're they (hall co- |__ 
ve: thee. Thou wert my !oy, but this thy (cornful ſpight, 

Has made me hate-where I took moſt deligh:, 
D 2 Ay ad. 
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Ariad. My ſwneet Enſanim, 
It is his Lo's makes me unfortunate, that Weighry grief 
Followed by mercies, yer wert thou the chief ; 
Where e*:e thou arr, Fare in ſpight ſend me hither, 
Tho in the arms of Death we meet togerher. Ent. Titter us 
Sings. / loved a Laſs, alas my folly, 
was full of her coy diſdainixg , 
I courted her thus: wiat ſhall 1 ſee: Dolly 
do for thy dear Loves obtaining ? 
At length 1 did dally ſo long with my Doily, 
that Dolly for all her fawng, 
Haa got ſuch a mountain above her walicy , 
that Dolly came home complaining. 
4riad. On miſery,miſery! whick way ſhould I turn from thee? 
_ Tit. Hi? there's a fooliſh Lover upon my lite, a temale heigho 
faith : Alas poor heart, why dolt thou fic dejected, pretty ſoul, he 
IS a hard hearced (tubborn Clown I warrant him, what e're he 1s; 
but I hold him the wiſer man fo:'t though : will he not do, filthy 
churl as he is ? poor hearr, would I had a hearc could pity thee. 
Ariad. Whate're you are, fir, my miſeries have nor deſerved 
your (corn ; I do beſeech you leave me with my ſorrows, for I 
defire no-other company. : 
Tit. Ha? agoodſace ifaith, a ſpecial good face , fine Babies 
in hereyes, tho e lips ſpeak now methinks, and ſay, Come ksſs we. . 
How now 7 itterws ! the linging Satyre againlt all women , the 
Madrigal- maker againſt good fices, Beauties Deſpiſer , are you 
in contemplation now? I muſt nor turn my tale ſure from Shep- 
herds Roundelays to Epithilamiums, and Sonners, and Io's, and 
Heighos ? this were odd if I ſhould, and yer by my trotn I think 
I mult for ought I can perceive ; that rhieviſh god Cpid rthac 
uſerh ro lieal hearts, aftecions, an1 fighs out of mens botoms, 1s 
now crept into mine, and ſpice of my proud heart makes me 
confeſs, thar 


Love's a levely Lad, | Hayl to thoſe ſweet eyes, 
his bringing up 15 Beaw' y, that Fine celeſtial wonder, 
ho loves him mot ts mad ; From thence do flames ariſe 
for 1 muſt pay him ant; burns my poor heart aſuuder, 
now I'm [ad. now 1t frves. 


Ariad. 
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Ariad. Sir, you are ruftick, and no generous ſpirit ro make 
Calamity your merry Theam. Beſcech you leave me. 
Tit. Cupid /ets a Crown 
pen thoſe lovely Treſſes ; 
Oh ſpoil net with a frown 
what he ſo ſweetly dreſſes. 
lle fit down. 

Ariaa. You'l force me then to riſe, and Bite yeur ſotly ; 
Yer why thould you have power to bamith me 
From this free ſpreading: Air , that I may claim 
For mine as well as yours? but "tis no matter , 
Take this place to ye, Where e're you force me go, 

I ſhall keep fill my fad Companion, Wo. 

7 1t. Nay then have at you in Proſe, if Meter be no Meter for 
you , you mull notleave me thus ; And as evenrill this four 1 
hared women, and therefore muſt needs be the honelter man , 1 
will nor (tay you for any il}, by my hook and croth la: And now 
do not I know what co ſay to her neither, bur you have a good 
Face, white Neck, adainty Cheek, ſoft Hand, and Ilove you : 
if my Nurſe had ever taught me berrer language , I could afford 
It you, 
| ried. That very word will feather my ſlow feet, and make 

me flie from you. 1 hare all love, and am in love with noughr 
but hate and (corn, ſo:rows and griefs, I am expoled to them, rur- 
ned from a Charicy that fed me once, to naked poverty, thruſt 1n- 
co the mouth of Fortunes bactery, ro ſtand all malice that the can 
(hoot art mortal. 
7it. What heart could be ſo cruel ? hand ſo ungent:le ? 
Ariad. Old Antimon's, titl this hour courteous, 
Now moſt unkinde and :piceful. 

Tit. Why then, bas Love and Hate mittaken thetr Quivers to 
day? He tnat was conreeous to women 15 now turn'd unkinde, 
and I that ever halred am ſtruck moſt pirifully tn love with *<m. 
Here, rake all the (tore I have ro defend the2 from common ne- 
ceſſities, ro feed and laise : I will be thus bountiful, though I 
never have berrer of thee while I live , andI am ſorry I am nc 
becrer furnithc ; 1f thou remaine(t in thelie fhelds, Ite lend thee 
enough to lock thee witha Flock, and give thee day enough for 
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payment ton. He that ſhonld have ſaid 1 would a bin thus boun- 


titul to day morning, I would have ſaid by rhis time be had bin a 
witch, Fare thee we'l, I have ſome range medications, that [ 
detire to be alone my telt now, ſme of em 1:ult our agen 
howloever. { | 


hither (hall 1 go Yonder lies the Snow, 
to eſcape away from folly ? but my heart cannot melt it : 
For now there's love | know, Love ſhoots from bu bow, 
or el/e 'cus melancholy. ard my poor heart hath felt it, 
heigh, heig hs. heigh, heighs. 
| Exeunt ſeverally. 


Fins An ſecunius. 
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Act SCENE 1, 


Enter Pheander with the two Lords from the Oracle. 


Hat news from Deiphos ? what ſays the Oracle ? 
\Warereto:re 15 Thrace thus pelterred wich theſe 


Phe. 


plagues ? . 

1 Th. Loyd, My Liege, we have performed your dread Com- 
mand, yer not command ſo much, as our defire did make our te- 
dious travels to leem thorr, until we heard Apolls's ireful Doom: 
bur chen. Phe, What then ? nay quick, go on [ ſay, we long 
to kear the Oracles Decree. 

x1 [b. Lord. Hiving pronounc't the gods were all di{pleaſe] 
With woeful Thrace, the ſaid our ſorrows ſpring 
Was cauied by the Tranſgreſhons of our King , 

Who 'gainft the Law of Equity and Right 
Had from his tight abandon'd Chaſtity. 
Bur for the time when Plagues and Woes ſhall en4, 
Deliver this unto your Thractan King : 
Till this be full accomplithe, *cts in vatn 
Ever to hope, or teek redreſs agen. 
Phe. ceads, Content (hall keep in town and field, 
Hhen Neptune from his waves, &c. 
Pith, theſe moral Miſteries are incredulous , for can they con- 
rradi& the will of Kings : Comets porcend at frrft blaze, bur rake 
e 
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effe& within the boſom of the deſtinies, fo Oracles ar Delphasy 
though foretold , are ſhap'd and finiſhr in your Councel-houſe : 
and yer I charge you both upon your lives , ler not the commons 
underftand ſo much, leſt ſeveral cenlures raiſe a Mutiny : 'Tis 
cearh to ſhow a diiconrenred brow , but ſmooih your over-bur- 
chened g:ief wirh ſmiles, there's no diſaſter that afflis a Clime 
bur it concarns tome limiration, |» Enter a Fiſkermas. 
Lets walt the time, and with domeſiick care, 
A Cry within, Strive to maintain thoſe Honors we have won. 
Arm, arm. Lets ltand upon our guard, I fear ſome Treaſon. 
Speak Villains guickly, what means this noiſe ? 

Fiſh. My duty, mighty King, mace me preſume 
To preſs thus bolcly ro your Highneſs preſence, 
To bid you make prevention 'gainſt your foes, 
They are in number numberlels to tell. 

Twucket, And as I guefs are of C:cillia. 

Phe. What Trumpet's this ? 1s it our enemy ? 

2 Lord, One from the enemy. Enter 1 Cicillan Lord, 

Phe. Quickly the News, that we may give an Anſwer, 

Cic. Lord. My Royal Maſter, the Cicillian King, 

Phe. We know your Meſlage (ir, in that one word : 
In naming him we underſtand the Cauſe, 

1 Cie. Lord. Delices to parley with your Majeſty. 

Phe. We'l parley in no language, but in Steel : 
This ſhall maintain the Juſtice I have done, ' 
Againſt my Daughter, and baſe Rad.zgoy ; 
Whoſe haceful n2me when I but think upon , addes vigor ro my 
hearc torake Revenge. Be gone, and cefl your King for his pre- 
ſum2.1n, we | laſh him from our Land with tron rods, and drage 
him at ou: firrop through the Rreets. 

1 C1, L. Prepare fo; bartel, when this Anſwer's known, Ex. 

Phe. \V<'l meet him in the mid way : fay we come. 

1 Th. Lord. Your Grace wete detter patley with the foe, and 
take a Truce, my Liege, for certain days ; ler your pretence be 
ſearch of Radagon, which propolition they'l conſent unto , ther: 
have we time ro fortihe our Land, and multer (tronger powers tc 
make refiſftance;for as we are,we are but a handful to a multicude. 

Phe. Were they ten times as many, and we fewer,they ſhould 


nc: 


not reſt one niche wichin our Bounds, cill I have ſared my revenge» 
in blood : Have we {o many foreign Conqueſts wor , and ſhall 
we fear a Broil in our own Land ? our powers (hall march and 
iſſue torth the Towns, Armies (hall grapple , and the earth (hall, 
g70an to bear the burchen of Wars horror, | 
Come ler's on; baſe Fear 's the brand of flaves, 

T rows Flor.They thit die nobly, ſhall bave honor'd graves. Exeurt 

Exter Cicitia, 1 Lord, 2 Lord, Capiains, Drums, 
and Soldiers. 

Cicil. Did he receive our Meſlage with ſuch ſcorn ? 

1 Cie. Lord. With ſuch a barbarous and proud diſdain, he ſcarce 
would {uffer me to utter it; but bid me back return, and rell 
your Grace he'd laſh you from his Land with whips of Steel, and 
when he had ra'ne you Priſoner hand to hand, he'd dragg you at 
his {ticrops through the ftreers. 

Cic:l, I'm glad they are ſo valiant: then they come, 

1Cic, Lord, The voice of Arm, Arm, hurried through the 
Cou:t as (wift as Lightning, and their clattering Arms pur on in 
halte, made ſuch a horrid noile, as if a voice had iſſued from the 
Clouds, ard all che way purſued me ; methinks my ears fill 
eingle with the ſound. | 

C:, Courage Cicilians, let this be your honor , they are no 
Cow ards that you fight withal z for they have been approved in 
{ 0:eign Lands. | 

Cic. 2 Lord, Let 'em be what they will, we Rand prepared, if 
they be bold, we are as reſolute ; If valiant, we undaunte.| and 
reſolved. Ler it be ſeen which of our ſwords this day carves dee- 
pelt rvounds upon the breaſt of Thrace. 

C'ic. 1 Lord. Inequal balance fince our fortunes lye, 

Ler each man Rft:ive to conquer, vanquiſht de. 

Cic. Ilike you: forward ſpirits, and commend 'em : in all our 
Troops I cannor ſpie a man whom I miſlike or dread ; and for 
my part, as you have ſeen a burning Taper fall an1 burn moſt 
bright when it begins to fade , ſo ſhall you ſee mein declining 
Age. Methinks I cannce hear their Drums to rhunder, nor their 
horſe brazen pipes breath forth a ſound,to publiſh cheir defiance. 

Cic, 1 Loyd, Does nor that Eccho iflue from the rown ? 

Cic, Theſe are no braving Tones. 
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Cic. Lord. Yet neerer, neerer Rill. 

Cc. Beat up our Drums, and drown their Hornets ſound. 
Enter the King of Thrace and Lords , bis Drum wnbrac'd, Enſign: 
folded np, himſelf in a Pa'mer; Gown, Hat, and Staff. 

Cie. How now, what are theſe ? 

1 C:c. Lord, Mummers my Lord, I chink. Ser down your 
Drums, we'l play for all your Crowns ; I am ſure you know me, 
you have too much cauſe, 

Phe. Behold great Sir, my Enfigns folded up, my Drums un- 
brac'd, and all choſe inlftrumencs chac ſhould encourage War, 
-quice put to filence ; there's not a hand in all our warlike Hoſt 
that's armed for oppoſition or defence. | 

2 Cie. Lord. Is chis the man would laſh us from his Land wich 
whips of Steel ? 

C'ic,. Where are the horſes, ro whoſe curled Tails we mult be 
bound and dragg'd along the ſtreets ? 

1 7h. Lord, Can you, my Lord, bear rhele injurious brands ? 
This would put life in Ratues carv'd with hands , 

Much more encourage Cowards ; we that lice 
Periwaded you to peace , upon our knees 
Entreac you to command your Enſigns ware , 
And by our ancient Honors, which our foe: 
Cannot without a bluſhing cheek deny, 

We'l make 'em know they do defie their Victors. 

Ph:. He forfeics his Allegirnce that agen preſumes co morion 
War: I wiſh my ſorrows ſhadows, but alas they are too real, roo 
eſſential, they dwell not in the face and outward brow, bur have 
their hahitarion nere within, where they torment me, and (hall 
evertill I behold C:cilia's Son ſecured , and my fair Daughter 
faſt cloſed in my arms,thoſe to poor innocent and ſpotle's ſouls 
waom my remocſelels rage and cyrann hath ſold ro all afflitions 

C ic. Speak Pheandey , are n2t- thoſe paſſions m*erly counter- 
feit > Do they proceed from Fear and Corvardiſe, that thus thou 
fold't chy wa:lick Eniigns up , and withour R:oke of bartel giv*it 
the day ? Orc which I ratherdeem, from Policy and Matchevil- 
lian cunning ? R 

Phe. Neither Prince: but meer repentavce for my late mil- 
deed, which 1s ſo hatnousin the = of Heaven, :t ſeems beyond 
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their pardon ; therefore now In explation of that norrid at, and 
to ;nfic due pennance on my ſelt, all Regal orram-nrs of State 
pur off Awe and Command that wait on Ma: zeſty. Ihenceforth 
vow a lalting Pilzrimage, either ro bring the Prince thy Son alive, 
and tender him co tatery in thine arms wichal, with her falr Beau- 
ry in ch Thrace, rob'a of ſorarea Jewel; Or it dexd , en{the 
rejnainer of my xfflicted hours in exile and fo al aken ticude, in 
aUetarts Care Ci.covered, Cic, Alad Vou | 

Ph:. To make which go0d , to thee Crer/ira's Ning, invare of 
ecompence tothy great Wrongs, l here relgn ©! Scare and Em- 
ptre up, ! my Crown, my Sceprer, and Majeſtic). 0:5, until rhe 

ruce pretixt be quite expl: ed; And charge you =!1 on your Al- 
[zgiance, L ors, that” you te Faith ana Hom:g. 1W2"n to m2, pay 
tots King in 411 jult Lo apa y. Tas Pilg:ims weed be now my 
Robe of Stare: "no o her gay Trim will Phrarnder Wear; ny Sword, 
che Sword of [uttice born before now , Is now no betrer ER A 
Palmers Staft, by which I will do juſtice on my ſelf in humble pe 
nance ; and in Read of Gold , and Cups of hollowed Pearl, 
which I us'd to quatf deep Healchs of rich Pomegranate Wine, 
this Scallop ſhall bez now my Drinking-cup to io” cold water. I 
am now, (ciiliz, a man reformed; for loe I die to Stare, 
Live one ly co De votionl. Lords adieu, 

Theſe are my arms yon Kingdom to purſue. Ex. 

Phe. 1 hexr vour Princes minde , and hope his vowes are out 

{ his meer zeal __ penitence witch I accept , will you accord 
wich him, and promiſe vor true Fealties ro us ? 

1 Thr. L. As weto oo Were, We are nW to you, as loyal and 
aStaithful, 'rwas his pleaſure , and we ſubmit to both, acknow- 
l2dging his wrongs to you , and take enemar the beſt , far above 
all fore1veneſs. 

2. Thr, L. You cannot boaſt of any Conqueſt won, 

Togzin a kinggom, and looſe ſuch a Son. 

Scicl, Tus! 292818 a full ſatisfaction, and my Lords, we know 
how to :29Qutre your gratituce, the Regency. by him aiiened ous 
We !n GUT onry reaiign ro you, be your own Lorus , excepting 
{till che fealry due ro your Sovereign ar his back return, in whoſe 
forc*d abſence ſhould you uſe our aid, we (hall be your ProteRor. 

T hr. Lords, Noble in all his Arts is Scrcrlly, 


Scicsl, 
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Scicil, Billet our Soldiers in ſuch Neighboring-cowns, where 
ViQual and beſt Harbor may be had ; wichal Proclaim not the 
leatt violence bedone to any Thracian, they are ours now , tho 
under your command. Here was a happy War fought without 
blows, yer no diſhonor in't, he that endures ſuch War within, can 

no c:ward ſure. 

In all deſigns this ſtill muſt be confeR, 
He tha himſelf ſubdues, conquers the be{t. E xemng 


"FP 
” Acr.4{Sc2vncs. 2. 
Enter Alcade King of Aﬀerica, Sophos, Lillia Guida, 
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Tromp.F lor. Fuſanius, and Moors, a:4 Guard. 
Alcad. Here $ Sophos ? Soph. Here my Lord. 
Alcad. Has our command been well eFected chat we 


oave in charge ?80v 

S»ph. Great King, ic has. 

Alcad. Our purſe and people are at thy dl:Poie, leave an army 
of the Routeſt men Afﬀrick affords: we love thee,thou art honeH2. 
In Afﬀrica the Moors are onely known,and never yet ſearcht part 
of Chriſtendom ; nor do we levy Arms againli their Religion, but 
like a Prince and Roval Juſticer, to patron Right, and ſupplant 
Tyranny. 

We ate in this as Gods, and in like care, 
Should puniſh Ignomy, and Vercue ſpare. 

Euſai:. They gave a partial meaſure chat ſubſcribed Affrick 
within ſo ſmall and ſtr1& a limic, making great Ewrope b&undlels. 
Royal Sir, 'give me but leave ro'gowith Sephos to the Thracian 
Watrs , that I may ipeak your Fame 1into the world, and where 
you are but neard of, make you famous, If ever Fame or Valor 
crown my youth with the leaft Honors, all my ſervices Ile dedi- 
cate to you and my fair Miſtriſs, Wonder of her Sex, whoſe beau- 
ty ſhines likeroa Srar amongſt ſo many clouds of her own Na- 
tion. Lillia Gm1aa's name ſhall be as much in Chriſtendom, 25 
Greekith Helen's was, God fir, ſpeak for me. 

Soph:s. *Thad bin my fir requeſt, bur that I fear'd 
It would offend your Miftriſs : ſhe being pleas'd, 

2 Upcn 
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Upon my knez I do entreat for you. 

Lilia. To ſhow my willingne(s. lle be the chi:d my ſelf, and 
humbly crave it may no: be deny'd ; 1&0 mt love tobe atrend- 
ed on in a wrought Night-cap, obeyed wich quilred calves , give 
me a man that Agues cannot quake , nor fre cremble. Pardon 
me Princely Father, ic is your ſpiric ſpeaks, I am your own, and 
by that priviledge become your Sultor. . 

Alcad, Ou: Daughter has prevail'd, Sophos your exr. 

Litia. To give encour2gement unto thy hopes, receive this fa- 
vor ; may tt prove a charm unto thy aim, and couble puilſance 
adde unto thy trengrh, when any danyer's exc2n:. 

1 Moor. This i: was thag Tong fince luſpetey,this ſhall prove 
ns eragick Fate, and ruing\to her ve. 

Euj. You grace m2 beyond metir ; while 1 live I will make 
known your honors , rank your name amon?'t the braveſt Dames 
of Chriltendom ; and when I view this Scarf ic will infuſe un- 
daunred vigor , make me overcome impoſſibllicies, there eaſie 
ro defire. 

Alead. Treaſon, didſt ſay ? 

1 Aoer, Againſt your Majefty,diſhonor of your faic and beau- 
'uous Childe , their mortons, geſtures, looks, and conference I 
have obſerved and warched with jealous eyes, and finde 'em all 
corrupt. Lack, my Liege, behold before your face their amorous 
fire breaks forth into brighe Al»anes, 18'r nor apparent: ? his ſuit to 
leave the Court, her ſeconling his Treaſon with a Boon and Fa- 
vor too. You thovght 'iwas his delice togo to Wars , believe ir 
nor, there's no ſuch man in him: It 1s ſome ſecrer Plot they have 
contrived roflie away. Prevent it ſpeedily. 

Alcad. Thou haſt infuſed a ſpiric into my bee{t I never yer did 
feel : ftrange impudence ! Ambition never heard of in a Peaſanc! 
A ſlave that netther knows his birth nor b:eeding, ſhould thus 
preſume for to ſeduce a Prin-e's! Hence with char Traitor, lec 
him have a death as horrid as his crime, + 

Sopb. How's this ? Ewſ. A Traitor ? 

1 Aoor. 1 Traitor : Traitor, fwrah. 

Ew. Sirtah, you lie, this ſhall mainrain'c 'gamſt thee or any 
dares affirm this Tirle. Mount us, great King, upon ſome lofty 
ſpire, where is bur room for two, place h'm-amidfi an hoſtin this 
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Jult Cauſe ro'clear my honor, and her innocence : lle pierce tho- 
rough armed Guards, and make my way through Halberrs, Pikes, 
and deadly killing ſhort , break through many Bartels , ſally cho- 
rough whole Squadions, and make him like a confuſed lump that 
ne're had form. Guard me you ſacred Powers, left I forget time, 
preſence, place, and on this ugly ſlave commir an our-rage. 

Alcad, K:lIl, and top his fury : inſolens boy , how dares thy 
violence offter ic ſelt in blows, and we in preſence ? Had we no 
other caute, this were enough to take away thy Life. Away with 
hum. 

Soph. Stay yer, dear hr, as ever I deſerved grace at your hand, 
h2ar me ficlt ſpeak : Behold him bow co you , chat in your Cauſe 
hach made great Kings to kneel, and tender you ſubmilvton ; for 
my ſake let him noc tufter death, 'ris undeſerved, I will engave 
all chac 1 have on earch that he bs loyal ; ler no: falſe ſu-mize, 
ſuſpeX, and jealouhe beger belief ro wrons your Princely 
thoughts. In killing him, you make me guilty, and a murderer ; 
for I fiz{t b:ought him higher, co my hands he did commir his life, 
being a childe , when on the Plain of Thrace I rook him up, ler 
him nor looſe it ar a holy Altar, and Princes Courts are ſuch, 
and ſnould maintain as divine Priviledge as Sanctuary : 

For Kings thar circle in themſelves with death, 
Poiſon the Air in waich themſelves draw breath. 

Lil. Bleſt be thac Orator : Gracious Father. 

Alcad. Let her not ſpeak, her words confirm ſuſpect : bear ner 
away unto her private chamder. there ler her be contin'd a priſoner, 
eill we decermine further, 

1 Aſooy. Ic ſhall be done. Exit. Guard with Lillia. 

Alcad. Sophes; his life is thine, bur nor his freedom. 

Euſ. Durance 2 Worſe then death. 

Alcade. No baniihment ſave Africa ; make all the world 
thine own. Soph. The Kings 211 mercy. 

Euſ. le Proclaimy as much. 

1 Moor. I bur my Lord, whac ſafety for my lite, which he ſs 
much hath chreatned ? ; 

Euſ. I ſcorn to touch thy life, rhou ttunerous ſlave, 
But Traitors are all Cowards : Fare thee well , 

And my dee: Fofter-father, wancing wham 


I looſe 
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Ll looſe my berter pace ; Thus hey thiave, 

That canno: flatter Kings, feet death alive. Exit Exſanis. 
[cade. Nay Sophor, be not (ad, *cis thy pretended good that 

We puriue, the Gi:l was wanton, and the Boy was young, and 

Love 15 kinoled dy detire as ſoonin one poor minute as an age of 


\ 


time: we bantih: n'm char the might fancy thee , wiom We in- 


trend thall have her, 'cis rrue as We are royal , if you pleaſe for to 
accept of he-. 

Sophos. 'Tis an honor that I ſhall never meric, ro ſpouſe a 
Princes of her cx2llency; 
For I have nothing worthy her affection, 
She cannort give conſent to love a man, 
That's bannith: trom his Land and nave ſoyl : 
I have no titles tor ro honor her, 
And that's a thing that women moſtaftet. _ 

Alcade. Sir, you inhecic vertue , that's a thing no mortal can 
reſtore, all other State we will inveſt you with , the crown of 


Thrace (hall be your own, or coſt ten thouſand lives, our ſable- 


Enſign3 never yer before diſplayed beyond the Mediterean Sea, 
{hall now be ſeen to fly, men have livers there pale as thelr faces, 
an when we appear, will frighced run from ſuch a Golden ſoyl; 
our home-»red tear have end, foreign ſozs mult be our conqueſt 
now. : : 

Come my be(t Sophos, e're the next moon ſpring, 
My childe ſhall call thee husband, Thrace her King. 


Tremp. Flr. E xe#1,t Omnes, 
Pp | S 
Fins Afi Teri. 


Ac T. Scenes; 1, 


E:ter Pheanader in a Pilgrims habit alone read ng the Oracle. 
Phe ( m__ (hall keep ia town ard field, &c. 


| I know nor in what ſence to apprehend it, 
So intricate this matter ſeems to me : 
Yer in the{e latter lines I read a comfort. 

Reaa, Then hall a hepherd from the plains, 
Reſtore your Health and Crown agen, 


There 
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There 18 a fign of truth already paſt, for when -4; ofo did pro- 
nounce this doom, 1 was a king, and did enjoy my Crown , and [ 
mult be depoſed berore reſtored. But then the man, I there's the 
dou: of all, tor ever tnce I rook this Pilgrims habir, 1 have wan- 

ered up and down to tinde this ſhepherd ; wandered ſhdeed, 


ſor in the ſearch of him I have [oft my telf, fting upon the plain, 
] iaw a face of ſuch iv:paſhing beauty, that Jeve and Natwe 
ſhould they both contend , to make a ſnape of their mixe puricy, 
coul.! not invent a $:y-born form fo benuriful as Chobe (re a mor - 
tall, and a thepheroe's, her beauty may become a Princes Court. 
Why may not 1 w-aUding this ſhepherds Queen, beger an h2:r that 
may reltore my Crown? lle lay my lite the Oracte meant 5, the 
{tars from earthly humors gain their liphr, our humors from their 
lights pofſels their powers : bur now the means fo- ro obtain this 
prize, Ile ſend a private meilenger to Court, to bid Paklatio with 
a Well Armed-troop. ar tuch a certain hourto meet me here; and 
lie in ſecret ambuſh 'bour the houſe. | 

I will canceal my ſelf, and watch a time, 

To bear away this Wonder of our Clime. Stands alide. 


Enter Ariadya and Titteru after her ſmging, &C. 
Ticter. Oh ftay, oh twrn, oh pitty me, 
that (ig hs, that ſues for love of thee, 
Oh lack 1 never loved before, 
if you deny, Ile nere love more. 
No hope 10 help, then wretched [, 
muſt l28{e, mult lack, muf$ pine, and ate, 
S1:ce you neglett when 1 implore, 
Dance, Farewel bard, Ile nee [ve more, 


Enter Pallemon ſrantichly habited, dancirg ver the Stage, ola An- 
tion, antick-live, Clomn-like maid Marian, 

iz, H:re's a light o1V23 a f:eth wound unto my I,ve-Aick 

heart. to think 2 man that was repured wile, (hould Icoſe himſelf 

ina Dedalion maze, and run mad for 2 woman , Woman that $ 

the cauie , it is indeed happy remembrance in ſearching out Þ1s 

wound, I have cured my elf, ſhall I ijee my b:0r her wits caught 


in a purſe-net, andrun my head into the [ame nooſe, then count 
me 
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There us not any wiſe man, They lems ting devils are, 
that fancy can a woman, ſouce they firſt fell, 
T hen never turn y0ur eyes 0n ] hey that love do live in Hell, 
4 thing that is ſo common; | and therefore men beware. 
For be they foul or fair, | Ex. 


Ariad, What a diſtra&ien's this ? was ever ſeen ſo ſtrange a 
dorage, not in him alone, bur 'cis1n general? that did nor grief 
uturptov much upon a heart ſupprelſt , *twere mircth would move 
rolaughte:. 

Erter Euſanius like a Shepherd. 
This 1s no Louſe ſure, I know him noc, 
Yecl miſtruſt the hanging of his head, 
11z note him fs the”; 'tis a handſom fellow. 

Exſ. This habic is moſt frequent in this place, Ile wear'c for 
faſhion ſake , ':may be a means to gain a {ight of the fair Shep- 
herde(s, whole beaucy fills che Clime wich wonderment, 

Ariad, Alas poor man, he'stroubled roo in minde , 

Would I could over-hear him : how he lands ! 

Euſ. 1 know nor where tolye , and ic grows late, I have nor 
fince I enter'd ontheſe Plains, feen any creature that has humane 
ſence. A woman firſt ! good luck and be thy will. 

Ariad, Why kneel you, fir ? 

Exſ. Not to ask bleſsing, Sweer, 


Thar were a foul diſgrace unto a Virgin. *' 


Artiad. For ought you know I am a Mother, fir. 

Euſ.' Would you were mine. Pleaſe you, Ile make you one. 

Ariad. I think your love fir, but I am one already. 

Emnſ. Then my ſuic'sat anen1; yer one word more. 

Ariad, What 1s't, fir? I'm in hatte. Enter Radagon. 

Euſ. No more but this, nay in your ears, leſt you miſ-confirue 
me. 
Rad. ©o cloſe and privately , then 1 perceive Ihave been too 
neeleRful, ſhallow fool | that having had ſuch opportunity , ſo 
long continuance, place, and privacy, durſt never utter thy af- 
fekions, When I beheld her firſt I fancied her, and more beeauſe 
ſhe favored my dead wife, whoſe memory I ill mourn : bur mu 

1's 


_ 


me tor a Woodcock;no,l am now che man I was,and will il ſays - 
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ſhe's gone, racher then looſe regeneration, | could wed with her: 
ſhe $ fair, and may be honeſt , though the world deem 'em Con+ 
trariefies : I'm ſeen, and muſt go on. 

| Ariad., Menalchws ! you come as witht for : here's a ſtranger, 
Sir, that wants repoſure , will you for my ſake allow him enter- 
cain ; che nighc draws on, and 'rwere unhoſpitable to deny him, 
you thall command as great a courtehe. 

Rad, 1doubc 1c nor, To me y'are welcome fir, ſuch homely 
Cares as a poor Corcage yields, you (hall be (ure to taſte, Shep- 
herds in ehis comes neare(t ro the Gods ; for rhey allow the ſmal- 
leſt hoſpirality, wicneſs when Bawczs featied Jupiter: 

Ariad, For that Ile interrupe you. , you ſhall both before you 
part from hence, taſte of our cheer. Whence 1s that aged man ? 
pray queſtion him, ler him nor go before he have relief. 

Rad. Come nearer, father, 'tis a great wonder to ſee a Pilgrim 
wander in cheſe parts. What Countrey- man ? 

Phe. A Roman, gentle fir, one thar hath vowed in weaty pil- 
o:1mage, to ſpend the poer remainder of his days ; to ſuch you 
know all places are alike. 

Esuſ. How long have you continued in this Land ? 

Phe. Bur a ſmall crime. 

Euſ. You have not ſeen che Court ? 

Phe. Not yet, fair fir, 

Rad. What ſhould we doart Court ? we have a King knows 
no Religion, heathens, infidels inhabic chere ; rhe poor live moſt” 
ſecure, foras they know no good , they fear no1ll : bur we muſt 
not decipher. Come fit down. 

Enſ. Fair Miftriſs, Ariad. Good fir fit, this 1s my place, 
Menalchws fear you, Fie, fie, complement. 

Ariad. Here's no variety, but ſuch as 'c1s, if you can feed,y'are 
welcome, ſhepherds fare. Euſ. We thank you, 

Rad. Sir, fall to, y'are (ad methinks. 

Phe. Not fad , but ſomewhat griev'd_to chink report ſhould 


'ſcandalize fo {weer a Con:inent, not onely Foreigners, bur Thra- 


cizns born, hate and abhor che Clme and Government, ſaying, 
it- is infeRtious, and your King a miſ-believing Tyrant, infamous. 
Ariad, Where heard you chis ? 


Phe, All Thrace proclaims as much. 
F Fad 
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Rad. 1 cannot tell : bur truſt me (ir, 'tis rhoughe It was a cruel 
deed, no: like a King, much leſs a Father, having bur one childe 
to banith her, and fo: ſo ſmall a faulc, 

Euſ. What was the offence ? Rad, A cuftomary thing, l 
cinn>t well *ppropria: e anam2. | 

Ariad |s 1t (0 fleighr ? anddo you ſhame e9 utrer'r ? 

Kad. Your preience mult excuſe me, otherwue 
I hould have found a Title. 

Ariad. Then Ile ſpeak. It was fo hainous, and ſo vilde a faQ, 
the King could nor in jultice pardon it , 'ervas a ditgrace to him, 
ſhame to her Sex, di!honor to her felt and Progeny. Woaar grea- 
cer infamy unto a King, than for to blot his name wich baſtardy; ? 

Rad, You ſpeak well in the defence of yerrue, Sweet; bur if 
ſuch deraulrs ſhould be fopumthr , we ſhould have bur few wo- 
men in our kingdom : Admvr che Princeſs in he: wancon blood 
commicred ſuch an error, do bur think what frailry 13, rhe baits, 
nay more, 'tis thought chac they were man and wite ; if 1t were 
ſo, he could be little better thin a Tyranr. 

Phe A Tyrant, nay a villain, murderer. Pray pardon me, 1 
mult and will have leave to peak my con'ctence,thould I ſee the 
King, 1'd tell him :o his face he were a Tyrant. Say ſhe did err, 
he was the cauſe on't , nor ſaffering her ro wed where the did 
love : Waat my his SubjeRs chink , he bemg dead for want of 
Iflue, they ihall ſervile b2 to Turks "and Infidels, if worſe than he 
can any where be found ? 

Arti, Dotard forhear,thou haſt already ſpoke more rhan thy life 
6anever ſatishe. If that the King had known they had bin married, 
queſtionleſs he would have been more merciful ; bur that reſts in 
ſuſpicion, his ſentence was pronounc'd as they were guilcy, nor as 
man and wife, and then whae puniſhment can be roo great ? his 
ſuppoſed '!} was fo much lenity, to live had beento die 2 lingring 
death, for repurarion 1s the life of honor, and that once loſt, the 

Morher hares the chiſde, curſes the man ſhe did commix wichal, 
and like 2 ſhame-fac'd Felon, ſeeks to ſhun the face of ever y one 
thar knows her guilt. 

Phe. Adrmniredit of a{l wornen , now I ſez 
There is much Vercue lives in poverty. 


Ewſa. And yer methinks the morhers ſhame, 1s not to be bw 
pare 
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pared unto the Injury the child ſuſtains - for the receives her 

torrowes by conient, but the poor infanc ouiltleſs of the fa&, 

grown £O Maturity, thall bear the brand of Baftard by his birch, - 
be diipoſle(t of all inhericance due to the Seed tha:'s owen in 

holy wedlock ; 1t acurſe belong unto the ifſue of baſe luſts, *ris 

oven to the chile for to beltoiy on thoſe thac did beger him, 

ſure I rhink who ere he was that wronged (o fair a Dare, as your 

Kings Daughter , could be nocrue Prince, bur ſome baſe upſtart 

that celuded her, under a fained citle. 

Radag. Slaverhoulyeſt. 
| Redagen ſtrikes hiws with his Look, ſhe holds Euſ. Phe. Radagon. 
| Ar1ad. H:d you e're a Mother tir ? 
| Ex/a. I cannot tell. Unhand me. 

Aried, For my ſake, Pheand.whiſpers with Rodag, 
or 1 there be a woman in the world whom you afteet, in her name 
I con'u;e ye let my tears aſſwags your jult moved anger, it will 
diſcredit me, endanger you , if you ſhould {irike him here, Ile 
olive you reaſon. : 

Kadag. This is ſome fallery, ic cannot be. 

Ph. Now by my holy vow what I preſcribe I will approve, I 
| know you love this woman, the revelation of Celeſtial Otbs, 

the Aſpe&s and influence of heavenly planecs do direct my skill, 

by Palmettry and Phifiognomy. I have declared to kings accidents 

paſt, portents ro come , and told ro what even: preſent deſigns 

ſhould run, whac ſhould I make experiments of Art on tum that 
| not believes 1c ? Rad. Troth I do. 

Phe. Then reconcile your ſelf unto this man, let him by no 
means u'e to viſit her, for in the hour of his nativity, ſome 
| powerful working Rar was in conjunRion with toy forward Venwe, 
cake him from,her, and all rh Auxillary heavenly helps, thar may 

oive Phylick to a Love-ſick heart, Ile invocate t6 be benevalent, 
' ande're too morrow ſun, the thall be yours. 
Ariad. See hr, he comes towards you. 
Radag. Sir, for my raſh offence I'm ſorry. ; 
Ariad. What would ye more good fir ? 
Radag. If you defire a further ſatisfaion,you ſhall have tr. 
Ewſ. How ? Radag. Thus. Ewſ. 'Tis accepred. 


Phe. This device took well. Now to my plor. Exit. Phe. 
LP 2 Arias. 


' 
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Avriad, 1 tear you are nor friends yer. 

Radag. Who nor we, Why ſhould you think ſo? look you, we 
unbrace, ſhake hands, nay more, we will be bed-fellows, and 
2arly in r1e morn revitit you. 

Ariad. Where lies the palmer ? Gone, and take no leave. 

Ralg. Oh fear not himyhe 1s provided for, Come fir,take leave 
and part. Exennt th:y two, 

Artiad. (001 reſt to both, there is a fire kindled In my breaft, 
I have nt felt a flame this rwenty years, berwixt theſe wo, I 
tinlinadelemma, nor knowing which ro fancy or forlake, ſ6 
equal my heart doch ſtand affeted. 

Enter Premier agen, and two Lords in ambuſh, 

Phe. That's the, 11: not be ſeen. 

Arias. 1 am reſolved, fince from chem borh I am free'd thus, 
Ile conclude he rhac firlt ſpeaks (hall ſpeed. 

1 Loyd, That's I, 2 Lord. 1. Ariad. Help, help. 

1 Loyd. Irisinvaintoeall, 

Ar'ad. Oh voull this hour might be my Funeral. Exeunt. 

Exter A» timon and Clown, Antime ; brave, antickly atired in 
brave Clothes. 4 

Ant. A Glals, a glaſs, a glaſs, Ile truſt my face no more in the 
fair water , tis not- bright enough co ſhow m2 in my ſmugneſs, 
reach a glaſs. Clo. A Looking-el iſs? 

Axt A Looxing-glaſs [ ſay. 

Cle. You ſhall fir preſen:ly, there's one ttands under my bed: 

Art. Why that's a Jorden, fool. 

Clo. So much the berrer farher, 'cis but making water in'r, and 


chen you may behold your ſweer Phiſnomy inthe cleer ſtreams of 


the river Jordan. Ant. 1 ſmell "twill be a march. 

C/o, If you ſmell a match, rake! hzed of your noſe, for alittle 
thing will er it a hre. 

Ant. How firs my ſuit? 1s it n5: ſpruce and n22t ? 

Clo. A moſt impertinent ſuir, I aflure you. 

Ant, She cannvt chuſe bar love me now , I'm furs ol Mens- 
phon nere courredin ſuchcloches, were it not b2{t I ſhould leave 
off ſome p1re of this my bravery, left appearing ſudenly in this 
bright ſplendor , the wenches overcome , an41 rav.ihc wich my 
fighr, fall ar diflention, and ſo go b1'th ears about me. 


Clo, 
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Clo. Twas well remembred, that in any caſe look you put off 
ſome of rhole glittering Weeds, until you ſee your Miftriis, all 
the Maids will be Rtark mad to ſee you ; do bur mark when they 
behold you, how they?*l fight for you, you'l bardly ſcape their fin- 
oers I'm afra:d. 

Ant, 1, ſayelt thou ſo? + here do thou wear 'em then, 

An] give 'em me when Afarians comes. 

(lo, Yes martyWill I, if you can, overtake me, 
Ile courc her hclt my ſelf, Father, farewel. 

Aut. Nay, but. 

C lo. 1 ſhoot at no ſuch Butts, Father, farewel. 

Azt. Ohvillain, Mve, I tave (old half my Flocks. 

To buy theſe Clothes, and now am cheated. 

Enter T utter res ard Serena. 
See if the Rogue has not ſent company to laugh ar me : if 7 itte- 
rm {ſhould ice me 1n this ſhape, he would make a Ballad on'c. Ile 
afrer him,and 1f I catch the Raſcal, Ile ſay nothing. * Exit Ant. 

Tit. Yet Beauty of cheſe fields be leis ohJdure, 

And (tay his labo.ing brains of thar great royl 
In which it travels tor thee. 
Seren, Love a mad-man? 
T it. If he be mad, 'ris you have made him (o. 
Can you not fancy your own workmanſhip ? 
Will you not cure him whom you helpr ro kill ? ; 

Serena. Were his hurts made inthe boy, I have helping herbs 
and ſuch choice fimples, as ſhonld cure his wounds ; no ſhepher- 
de(s knows better than my ſelf how to reſtore him. 

But where that Herb or Science can ye finde, 
Thar hath the vertue to reftore the minde ? 
Tit. Minde ; he minded you roo much, the more foot he, 
That man's mad that mindes any of you all ; 
For you are, ler melee, 
Foalijh, idle toys . that Nature gave unto us, 
But to cub our js, and oxely to unds w ; 
For ſince Lucre:148 fall, there are none chaſte at all : 
Or if percha-ce there be, one 17 an Empory, 
Some other malady makes htr far worſe than ſhe. 
Ont upon je all. 
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*[ were too mwch 10 tell the follies that attend ye, 
He muſt love you well that can but diſcommend ye ; 
Foy your deſerts are ſuch, man cannot rayl toomnch : 
Nor ts the world ſo blinde but it may eas'ly onde, 
The bod J Ir minde tainted T W291. AM k inde, 
Oh, the dewi' take 3.1m all, 
Ser, Have you now done ? . 
Tit. Done ? *Sfoor, it 1could ftinde words enough , and bad 
enough, I'd rail at you oll will co morrow morning, 
Ser, If ye ſhould, lle have che lalt word. 
I have been filenr yer , vex me no more ; 


_ 


For if I once begin, 1le make thee mad Bo, \ 
And ſend thy Wits a wooll-g1tae-ingy 
After thy brothers; Emecy Radagen and Euſanin, 


Tit. What rhe devil are theſe women made of ? 
Do not think I would ſurceate my ſur, 
Bur for this interruption. ; | 
Rad. Is there no valley, nor no mountains top 
Free from theſe Clamors ? You lee we are intercepted : 
Bur for theſe, this ſhould have been the place. 
Ex/. Let's watch a fitter time , and fpie _ of more con- 
veniency, Rad. *'Tis agreed: All friends. 
Ex/. Tillthen, Rad. Think you I meant otherwiſe ? 
Ex/, No. X 


Rad. Well then. > 
Enter Antimonrummg after the Cleows. 


Clo. Oh father, well overcaken. Ih 
Ant. 'Tis well you are return'd fir, I was coming, 
I was e'en coming for you? How now, What a-e thele ? ; 
Rad. Receive this firanger to your fellowthip, 
A partner and a brother, that detires a life retired 
And it my genius prompts me not amils, | 
He will delerve our Loves. | 
Ti. However fir, to me he's welcome, | 
Chiefly for your ſake my love I tender. | 
Rad. Pray know this man, this is the jovaile(t ſhepherd 1n all 
Thrace. | 
Euſ. His Aipe& ſpeaks for him. Sir , I defice to be known 
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Better to you, and you fair Dame, whoſe beauty adds more 
Lult:e ro theſe helds, thenall thac ſummer Flr can produce. 

Ser, And thele plains much honored by your preſence. 

Ant. Receive a welcome too of Antimes. 

Cle. And I his lon Str, welcome good partner; 

Nay 2004 lit, I crave lefs of your courteſie, 
And more of yo!r acquaintance, | 

Amt. Since we a:e mer by chance (6 luckily, 

Let vs proceed ur oour countries pattimes, 
To give this courteous ſtranger encertain- 

Clo. I, g0od farher, Let's nor looſe our ſports it 1ny caſe. 

Ser. Whom ſhall we cave to call upon the Queen. 

Rad. That ofhce thall be mine, ſtay my return: 

Now if the Palmer «.o hur keep his word , 
I ſhall enjoy whar I fo long have wither. 
Enter 4 Shepherd wounded, running. 
Ha, what ſad objeR's this ? How cameRt thou wounded ? 
Clo. Sure ſome (beep has bir him. 
} Rad, Speak how cameſt rhou hure ? 

Shep. In reſcue of our Queen, baſely ſurprized, 

Rad. Surprized ? by whom ? 

Shep. By Thrace his King , who Pilgtim-like wrap ina ruſſec 
weed, taking advantage when ſhe was alone , has with a private 
ambuſh, Role her hence. 

Rad. To the Courr-gares let us purſue the Raviſher, his Courr 
and all the powers that he can raiſe, ſhall nor protect him, Plague 
upon his craft: Is this his 811 in Phyhognomy ? Worthy friend, 
let me bur call you ſo, and ler our Rrife be buried in our lover : 
The Cauſe removed, ler rhe effe& thus die : and as our hands, ſo 
let our hearts vmte to take revenge on this injurious king. 

Ew[. Sir, whar 1s yer ſcarce man, my heart (hall ripen, 

Ile firerch beyond my years and power of ſirenerh, 
Bu: Ile affift you in this enrerprize. 

Tit. Let's muſter all che ſhepherds ro our aid, 
An? ferch her back per force. 

Rad. In the mezan time, be it your charge to cure this 
WounJJed Swain, that ſought to reſcue her. 

Ser. Ile uſe my beſt of skill. 


Ant. 


come audi. ds. a. eat 


. 
= 


The Thr«clen Wonder. 


Azxt. Old as I am, 
Ile go along, and let my Miſtrifs know, 
Ihe King of Thrace makes Antiwen his foe, 
C lows. If 1 light on him handſomly, le have a bout wich bim 


at Quarcer-(iaff, 


1:t. One thing ler me intreat, to draw my frantick brother to 
the tield, inform him'tis Serexa is ftoln hence, to prove if eicher 
certor of the Wars, his Mltriſs lols, or fighe of death and blood, 
can win him to his wits. | 

Rad. Periwaded well. 

Clown. What's he will take chat charge ? 

Marry that wYLI, let me alone wirh 8m, 
le put it In his pate, 1 cannot ſay h1+ brains, 
Becauſe he his none : Ile ferch him preſently. -- Exit. 

Rad. Whom ſhall we make our General, and Leader of 
ehis Rabble ? | 


Tit, Woo but your ſelf ſhall we' impoſe ſo grear a Charge 


upon 2? 

Rad. Rather beſtow ir 01 this noble yourh. 

Ex/ That warlike Charge would no. become my years, 
I (hall be proud to be your Soldicr, tir. 

Enter Pallemon and C wy, 

Pal. Give me my Arms, Ile fetch her dack agen. 

Clown, Give you more Legs, you'l ne're o'retake herelle. 

Pal. le leapin:o the Saddle of the Moon, 

And rye two Stars unto my heels, like Spurs ; 
Ile make my warlike Lance of a Sun-beam, 
And mounted on ſome ſtrange Bncepha'ns, 
Thus will 1 overchrow my Enemy. 

Clown. This 'tis 16 keep mad-men company , that has not the 
wic to know his friends from his foes ; bur we ſhall have your 
brains bear In 2gen. 

Pal. Sirrzh take the Moon, and place it me upon the Axle» 
tree, Ile mount on horte-back (ireight, 

Clown. The Moon's not up yet , fir , ſome three hours hence 
you (hall be ſure to have her, | 

Pal, How know you that, fir ? 

Clown, Wcll enough ſir, 'uis a ſhepherd chat keeps her, 
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And he's called The Man in the Moon. 

Pal. Ile fetch a ſheep-$skin then to make a Dcum, 

Ta, ra, ranta, ra, tan, tara, ran ran, Ex, 

Rada. He has poileſt him well, let him go on. 

Now coarage, Feilow-ſoldiers, and let's trye 
To fetch her back, or in her quarrel die. Exen::. 
Tromp. Flor. Emter Pheander, Lords, Drums, Colonrs, 
and Soldiers, 

Phe. I;'c poſſible the number of the Swains 
Should be ſo many ? 

2 Lord. Full hve hundred trong, 

Phe. Whar's their prerence ? 

1 Lerd. That's yer unknown, my Lord , unleſs it be to have 
their Queen agen. 

Phe. How ſhould they know *cwas we that ole her thence ? 

1 Lord. Belike the Swains that ſought ro reſcue her, heard 
ſome one name the King; no other caule could give intelligence, 
*rwas done ſo private. 

Phe. Whar ſhould we fear? Let's meet 'em in the field, 
Were their Force trebled o're, when we appear 
They't flie like Hares that fear the Lions frowns. 

How might we do for to behold the Rebels ? 

1 Lord. They lye ſo low intrenche beyond the hill thar fronts 
the Caſtle-gate , chat no Proſpe& abour the houſe can yield the 
lealt ſurvey. 

Phe. Let's Parley with 'em then , ſo we may hear what they 
pretend, and view their Regimenc. 

2 Lord. Here is a Herald to the ſame effe& arriv'd at Court. 

Phe. Go, b:ing him in , we'l hear what brave Defiance they 
have (ent. 

Enter old Antimon with a piece of painted Cloth. like a Herald; 
Coat , Clown ſounding a Tucket before hine. 
Now hr, the Prologue to this bloody Tragedy, 
Ant. 1 am a Herald, come torell the King, 
That he has done a molt miſchievous thing : 
We had bur one fair Ewe amongRt our Lambs, 
And he has toln her, with his wolviſh Rams ; 
For which our. Shepherds vow by _ of Arms, 
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To fetch he: back, k'll all, bur do no harm : 
Bur if you'l ſet her free, they bid me ſay, 
They'l rake her home, and ſo make Holiday, 
Omnes Lords. Ha, ha, ha, ha- 
Ant, It ſeems they are not angry at my words, becauſe they - 
laugh, I ferr'd they'd draw their ſwords, 
Phe. Tell '«m we render thanks for their good mitth, 
And would entreac a Parley, if they come 
And mzer us. here under rhe Caſtle-wall. 
Ant. You would intrear 'em fairly for ro come ? 
Phe. 1 though: as much. Go you along wich him, and tell 
their General whar you heard us ſay. 
2 Lerd. I ſhall. Come, ſhowy me to your General. Exeurt, 
1 Lord. Will you in perſon parley with the Rout ? 
Phe. Why not ? 
1 Lord. ' Tis dangerous, fot fear the Swains, 
Not knowing what belongs ro Law of Arms, 
Being once cro(s'd, ſhould offer violence. 
Phe. 'Tis well adviſed : Paſtatre bid our Guard 
Be near our perſon, bring up all our Troops 
Cloſe to the Gates, thar if occaſion ſerve, 
They may at unawares make ifſue forth, 
And cut off. all che Rear. See ir performed, 
I have a trick new crept into my brain, 
And if my Policy deceive m2 not, 
A march within. Shall bring theſe ſeveral bodies co one head, 
And crown all my Deſigns wich full event. 
They'r coming, keep your Ranks. | | 
Emtey all the Shepherds, Radagon, Enſanim, Titterm, 
Pailemon, Clown, Antimen, —_ 
Phe. Which 1s the General ? Omres. This, 
Phe. We would exchange ſome privare words with him, | 
Radag. You are deceiv'd ; I berter wnderitand 
The Name and Honor of a General, 
Than to diſgrace it 'gainſt che Law of Arms ; 
Though we are not ſo expert as thoſe men 
That daily praRice 'em, yer you ſhall finde 
We'l make a fhifc to right out 1njurtes. 
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Phe. 'S death ! where learnc he this Diſcipline 2 
Are Shepherds now become ſuch Martialifs 2 
I ſee 1 muſt diflemble. 

Radag. If you bave ought to ſay, ſpeak publick! 
No private Proteſtations, Bribes, nor Fears, 
Have power te convert our Reſolutions. 
We nced not to capitulate our Wrongs, 
They are too apparent, Ler us ſee our Queen, 
And if (he have received the ſmalleſt wrong , 
A general ruine ſhall o're-{pread the Land 
We'l fire chy Caftles, burn up all thy Towns , 
And make a Deſolation of thy people: 

Phe. You cannor be ſo ſhallow, as co think I took her with = 
2 luſtful appecice ? This honored Badge proclaims chat luft is 
paſt. Our ſeizing her was motive to your good , if you conceive 
ic. Liſt, and lle explain it : Within our Land our foes are refi- 
dent, Scicilla's King, under whoſe Government theſe many yeats 
you have been Se:vitors. The reaſon this : When he did firſt in- 
vade , we found our ſelf too weak to make reſiftance, and 
under ſhow of ſatisfaRion we did reſign to him our Dignicy, 
pretending ſearch of Kadegen his ſon ; which he accepted, and 
did back return to Scieatia ,, leaving Deputy to Govern here. 
And though Palate bore the name of Rule, it was by his per- 
miſsion. Do bur weigh the ſervile yoke of foreign Govern- 
ment, what danger may enſue, what priviledge you loſe in 
Thrace , if We be diſpolleſt , the time of 'Truce expired , and 
he's returned to take poſſefſion ? For wichour his ſon,our Crown 
and Kingdom both are forfeited into his hands ; which yet We 
may prevent, if you'l agree to Joyn your Force with ours, and 
back expulſe him. We'l not onely granr your Queen he: liberty, 
but we'l enlarge. your former Priviledge ; give you choice of 
State, Honor, and Dignity, make you Lords and Knights, and 
in remembrance of the Shepherds Wars , adde a new F<litival ; 
which ar your charge ſhall yearly be performed; Cantider 
on. 

Rad, Happy Poſition ! thanks great Juſticer , 
Occaſion puts revenge into my hand, 
To think that I ſhould be ſo fortunate , 
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To be Commander of a Band of men, | 
To war againſt my father, bleſt Event. 
| Phe. What's your reply ? 

Clown. Good General, conſent, 

I have a foolith deiire tobe a Lord, | 

Phe. And what thall Ibe ? | 

C lows. You thall be a Lord roo, andif you'l be quier, | 
There are a great many mad Loras. | 

Ph:. What anſwe: do you give ? | | 

Rad, Were in me | 
To vive an anſwer, ycu (ſhould ſoon prevail, 

But *tis a General voice ; for my own part 
My ſervice, and my ſelf [ offer to you. 

Euſ. And ſo dol. * Tit, And I. 

Omnes. So do we all. 

Phe. A King thar's thus held up can neve: fall. 
Draw all your force within the Caſtle Walls, 
'Tis large and ſpacious, and will well contain 'um. 
This night we'l feaſt, ro morrow ſhall be ſeen 
Your loves tous. 


Rad. Ours to the ſhepherds Queen. Exeunt omnts, 
Fins Attis quariit. 
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Acrt.5. ScENE. 1. 


Drum and Colouts. 


Emer Scicillia, Leras, and Soldiers. 


Scrcil FS all our Army in a readineſs, 
prepared for barrel 1f occaſion ſerve ? 

2 Lord. They are, my Lord. 

Scicil, This day our truce rakes end, the king returned, 
And we expe& eur Sons delivery. 

1 Lord. Pray heaven it be ſo happy, dur Itear 
A worſe intent, for all the way he comes 
The Commons ri le, ſhepherds and filly Swains 
That never were inur'd co carry ſwords, 
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| Take A rms and follow him. 
Seicil. What's that to us? "; 

Did he not make a. vow ne're to recurn, | | 

Uncil he found my Son ? may be he comes 

For to invelt us King, and offer Cacrifice ; be 


| Linto the Gods, and ſo conclude this weary Pilgrimage. oF 
1 Lora. You ſpeak, my Liege, as you your ſelf would do, Oo 
Buc he that dar'd to baniſh 'em, F 


| Think you he fears to violate an oath? 
"Tis ill cocrutt a reconciled foe, 
Be {ill in reaCinels, Vou do not know 

How ſoon he may aſſault us. 

Scicil, Thou ſpeakeſt bur well, 'tis good to doubt the work, 
We may In our belief be too ſecure ; 
As King's forbidden to condemn the juſt, 

So Kings for latery muſ? nor blame miſtruſt, 

Emer 2 Lord, \Why 1s this haſte ? 
To bid you hafte ro Arms, 
The foe comes on, the Centinels fall off, £ 
The Scouts are poſting up and down the Plain, 
Tofetch in all the liraglers. Thraces King 
Has break his vow, and leeks by force of Arms 
For to expulte you, 

1 Lord. Will ye yer give credit 
Toa Tyrants oath? | 

Scicil. By you bright Sphere I vow, andif there be 
A e-eater punithment for perjury 
Raigning on earth, then is the conſcience (ting, 
I will inflict it on chis perjured man. 
You ſpirits reſolute 'gainfl fear and death, 
You that have hitherto maintained your being 
In equal power, like Rivals to the Gods , 
{ Now (how your Valor, let us nat debate 
| Our w:ones like women ; for the wrarh of Kings 
Is like an angry Cloud, ſweln big with fire, 
Seft charge. that ſpeaks reveng- in thunder ; hark they charge. 
Bea a defiance See, rhe 11gnai 's given, 
Who dies in this jult cauſe, ſhall Ive in heaven. 
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Allarum, The ſhepherds give the firſt aſſault, and beat off ſome 
of the Scicillian Lords. 


Enter Eulaniuy driving over Scicilla. 
Enter Radagon. 
Rad. The fury of this Boy will overthrow 
All my Defigns ; twice fince the Fight begun, 
In ſpight of my belt A.c, he has unhers'd 
My Royal Father, and the lalt Career 
Drew blood trom his thrunk veins, yer the good old man, 
Like tq. an aged Oak that long hath Rovd, 
Endangers a'l thar ſeeks to cur him down ; 
He does nor bear that fearful Policy, 
That many uſe to fight In bute diſguile, 
Bur his a White Flag carried before him, - 
Which does ſignthe che jullice of his Cauſe, is innocence ; 
Or as a mark, as if amin ſhould ſay, 
I am the Burt you atm at, ſhoot at me. 
The greareſt Conqueſt I have won ti11s day, 
Hath been th- preſerva:1on of his Lre , 
With hazard of mine own : In my purſuit, 
Thinking to place him in is Court of Guard, 
I followed him ſo far, that I was forced 
To make retire, for ro 'ecover b each, 
Exter Fuſrnius with Scicitliz priſorey. 

Exuſ. Why do you ſoun4 a Retreat ? the Day is ours, 
See, he-e's thei” King, I knzw him by his Entign, 
Which I [erzed in ſpighr of all oppoſed. 

He-e General, to your hands Ido commit him, 
Carry Thraces King this as a ranſom for the Shepherds Queen. 


Soft A 'larum, Hark, the fight renews, one hour more makes a | 


full Conqueſt, and lle ne're give o're cill :r be fintſhe, Exit. 
Rad. But that no fame or credit can be got to conquer Age, 
I'd fcorn for to preſent anorhers priſoner. 
Seicil, Aged asI am, had Ia ſword I'd ſcorn as much to be 
ſubqduet by chee. 


Rad. Thar ſhall be tried, Here, take your Arms agen. 


Scicil, Art thou in earneſt rhen ? Come onifaith. How now | 


What 
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What means this, wilt thou net fight with me ? 
Rad. Yes fir,that I will, with you lle hehc , 
Bur never fight againſt you. See the man 
Thac th:ace this day preſerved you from your foe, 
And the laſt time Ibore you off from death, 
I chat man am now your Champion, do nor queſtion why ? 

Bur reſt aflur'd, for you lle hve and die. E xewnt, 
Allarum, 44 the Shepherds within crying, flie, flie,&c. 
Enter Euſanius, 4nd all the Shepherds. 

Euſ. Whar Coward's that began this fearful cry ? Is not the 
day likely ro be our own? Haye I not caken their King Pciſoner, 
ſeized his whice Flag, and by our Generals hand ſent him unts 
Pheandey ? * 

T it. Bur he's revolted, and has ſet him free, 

And we have ne're a General to lead us. 

Euſ. Oh Villain, Traicor,Coward, were he my father I ſhould 
call him ſo : flie from his Colours. Courage, fellow Swains, ler 
us not blor the Honor we have won. Want of a General, lle 
ſupply tha: place, rather than looſe ſo fair a Victory. 

Fall. No, Ile be General. 

Clown. I, 1, and ſo you ſhall,and Ile be Commander over you. 
We {noufd be led like Wil-e-geeſe chen ifalth : Wilde-geele, 
nay Woodcocks rather ; for your Wilde-geeſe keep their Wings, 
chetr Front, their Rear, and have a Leader roo. 

Tit, I I, youare the man, 

Exj. Follow then, come. E xennt. 

A great Allarnum, Enter Radagon. 
Rad. Sound a Retreat, it is impolſible ro win the day, 
Theſe Shepherds fight like devils : I ſaw a man born on our L1n- 
ces points Quite fromthe earch, yer when he came to ground he 
foughc agen, as if his trengrh had bin invincible. : 
A ſhot and Hurk how the pro 1d foe with triumphant voice 
Fl-y. Proclaims umto the wo:l1 her Victory. 
Enter 2 Scicilian Lord. 
2 Lord. Hark how Scicillia with triumphant voice 
Proclaims unto the world his m__ Rad. Scicilia? 
2 Lord. 1, Scicillia. Sophes, brother to the Thracian King, 15 


wich Alcad: King of the Afﬀricans, come to afhilt you, Rad 
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Rad. Give 'em entertain with all the Royal Pomp our Scare 
can yield. 
- 2 Lord. He ſhall have Soldiers welcome, that's the beſt. 
Tromp. Flor. Enter one way Scicillia and Lords. 

A nsther, Alcade, Sophos, Lilka Guida, Drums and Colours, 

Scicil, To give a Welcome fitting co the Stace of Aﬀrick's 
King, Sephos, and this fair Dame , who.e Beauty all the Weſtern 
World admires, were to neyl2&t a greater happineſs ; tor by 
your aid fair Victory fits crowned, pluming her golden wings up- 
on our Cre(t, let us nor beat her back by derraion, a 4 
© Alcade. Royal Str, we come to fghr,and not to feaſt; yer for 
this might we will repole our telves, our Troops are wettry, and 
our beatuous Childe retts undiſpoſed of ;glert her have a Guard 
of Demi Negros, called from either part , andler her Lodgings 
be place next.our on, that's all we do deſire. 

Scicil, Which wee | perform. 

Sophos. Let the Retreat we heard ar onr approach, call back 
your powers, and early in the morn when as the dating enemy 
comes on ; thigking to prey upon a yielding foe. 

1 romp. Flor, Our forces ſhall confound *em,Thrace ſhall know 
Retreat. Sophos 1s here,come to perform his vow. E xemnt. 
Extey Pallemon wounded, T itterus, and Clown: 

Pal. Upon 'em. upon 'em, upon 'em,chey fly, chey fly, they fly. 

C lows, 1], I, they run away. 

Tuter. 1 am glad rhey are retreated , had they ſtood, his lack 
of ſence had bin his loſs of life, how ere he ſcapes it yet, come 
now retire. Pal. le have my Love hicft, 

Clown, Soho, ho boys. \ 

Pal What noile is that? are you a fouler, fir? 

Clow1. 1 know what belongs to a retreat 6r, Iwas the firſt 
man cook flight, and lured off rhe reſt alwell as I could. 

P.1. Then y are aa Engineer? 

Tir. An admirable fellow Pallemern , hold himin calk whileſt 
Tun for Cerena, and uſe my beſt perſwaſions to procure her gen- 
cle patience, his deep wounds to Cure. 

; Pal. Come then grave Nefter to che Councel Table , nay, you 
{hall ſee that 1 can ſpeak to you. 
Clown, And you ſhall hear char I can aniwer you. 


Pal. 


- 


The Thraclan Wonder. 


Pal. You ſay you area Faulconer > 

Clown. Or a Fowler, which you pleaſe. 

Pal. What think you, Neſtor, if we limed our Pikes, as you 
your Iwigs , and ſer 'em in the way juft a< the Ar:ny hes 2 Do 

ou nor think they would hang falt by the wings ? 

Clown. Yes, 1f they do not leave their wings :2hinde 'cm, 
And flie away with their legs. 

Pal. May they do ſo? 

Clewn, Faith I fir, 'c has been the Cowards faikion time out 
of minde. 

Pal, Or Father, ſhall's caſt into the Air a gorgele's Faulcon, 
that mounting the bleak Region, till ſhe ſpie my beautuous Love 
Serena , then ſouze down, and ſnatch her from the Army. Jeves 
bird che Eagle, in her Talons bore his Darling Ga»im7ed to his pa- 
lace ſo. Speak Neſtor, 1s it poſſible or no ? 

Clown. Very eahe fir, if women be made of ſuch light Sceuff, 25 
they ſay they are ; beſides, no Faulcon but dares ven:er upon a 
Ri, g-tale, and what's a woman elſe ? 

Pal. Then as ſtern F:rrhu did old Priam take, or Ray, 

As cruel Nero With his Mother did, 

Ie rip ehy bowels ouc, chen fling thee 
Like a gorgeleis Faulcon in the Air ; 
Bur firſt Ile rye theſe bells unto thy legs, 
That I may know which way to follow chee, 

Clown. Nay, and you begin to meddle with my legs, 
Ie ſhow you as fair a pair of heels, 

As e're you ſaw in your life, 

Pal. Nay, flie me nor, my fair Angelica. 

Clows. Put up thy Bilbow then, my mad Orlands. 

Pal. Thy hand ſhall be the ſcabberd , there ic 1s: 

I yield me to thy mercy, Alexanacr ; 
Yet ſave my life, great Ceſar. 
Enter Titterus and Serena. 

Clown. As we are Alexander, we will fave thy life, 
Come fit art Ce/ars feer, So, ſo, now lle 
Deal well enough with you. 

Tit. Prithee have more remorſe, if nor for Love, 


For love of Life, help to redreſs his wounds ; > 
H Ce 


Ad. 
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Remember 'cis for you he came thus hurt, 
Take piry on his ſmarr. 

Seren, H1d I like power to reſtore his ſence , as to re-Cure his 
wounds, upon the earth I would leave no means unthoughr, UN- 
ſought for, bur 1'd apply'r for his Recovery. 

Tir. Thisis the tyranny we men endure, 

Women can mike us mad, bu: none can cure, 
 Seren. On may I prove the h1:{t , upon my knees, 
If ever a poor Virgins Prayers were Tard, 
Grant che fruition of my (utc may prove 
A ſavin? health both to his Life and Love. 
Tit. Nay, and you 20 about it wich ſuch willingneſs, 
'Twill come to a good end ſure : 
The whileſt you d: eſs his woun7s, Ile fit and ſing, 
And invocate the Gols to pi:y him. 


Sings. Farr Apollo, whoſe brig ht beams 
| C heeys all the world ' roſ 

The Birds that ſing, the Plants _ * TP, 
The . Hearbs 'and F lowers that x 

Oh lend thy aid to:a Swath ſore eee | 

That his minde ſoon may es the oy that Pe ads; s; 

And by a Maid let bu oy uh be yedreſſed 

T hat no pain do remain in bis minde to fend hs wits. 


- Seren, His blood recurns,rub his Pulſes o'ce the fire, 
His Looks preſcribe an Altersnon. 

Clowy. Would I could hear him fperk a wiſe word once. 
Pal. Fither the earth, or elſe my head turns round. | 
Tit, Laſs, my poor brother. 
Seren. Peace, dilturt him nor. 
Pal. And yer me: hinks I dont feel ſuch pains as T was Won | 

co endure. Ha, ſure I ſhould know ' Speak,are not you my Love? | 

Tit. Hz knows her. I, "tis ſhe. 
Pal. And you my brocher ? Tit. True. 
Clown. And what am I ? Pal. A fol. 
Clown. Bur you are no mad- -man now, I'm ftire. He that can | 

diftinguith a fool from a woman, ts a wiſe'man' delteve x. 


Seren. Pallem#n ſee, lince it hich pleaſed the Gods, itypiry of | 
. thy | 
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thy youth, CO grant rhyſence, Serena orants her love, and ar thy 
feet c:aves pardon for her cruel injury. 

Pal. More welcome now then ever, my Serexa. 

Love that is often cro:$'d, at length obrained, 
Is \weete: far than pleaiure eas'ly gained. 

Tit, Bur what (hall I do now? I'm gone in the Common-law, 
and if a Jury of women go upon me, I'm {ure to be cali, I think 
I had beit roappeal ro the men firſt, and make them my Atbi- 
rators. 

Clown, Oh no, no, nn, make your peace with the womerſfirR, 
what e're you do z for if they take che matter in hand, your men 
are ne're able to (tand long in a Caſe againlt them. 

Tit. Then firlt ro you whom I have wrong'd ſo much, 

And next, to all chac's here. 
Sings, Forgive me, «þ forgive memy cruel diſdain, 
Never poor Lover endured (nch pain, 
As I will in my 5kill, your praiſes to tell, 
And never ſing ether, till death rings nzy Kyell. 
Therefore no man hate a woman, for now you may prove 
It lies in therr powers to reſtore Life and Love. 
T herefore no man hate a woman, for now you may prove 
It lyes in therr power to reſtore Life and Love, Exeunt. 


A great A larum and E xcurſiens, then enter Euſanius and Shep- 
herds, with Alcade, Sophos, and White moor, priſorers. 


Enſ. The honor of thy overthrow, brave oor, is due to great 
Pheand:y King of Thrace ; but thy Crowns ranſom does belong 
tome. . 

Alcad. Take Life and all, it 1s not worth the keeping, 
Wirhourt Addition of a Victory, 

To be a Peaſants priſoner! Curſed Fare ! 
Why ſhould a King be ſo unfortunate ? 

Sophes, Unhappy chance ! Came I ro Thrace tor this, ro lov ſe 
both Life and Honor in the Land that gave me Life ? and by a 
Brother roo ? Black deliiny ! Ex. Some rolte unto Phe- 
ander, and glad his ears with this our Victory. 

Enter 1 Th. Lord. Why come ye on ſo {lowly 2 renewthe fight, 
our King is taken priſoner by char ſlave, har by his falling off lot 
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ene lal(t Barrel. Euſ. Pheanaer taken ? 
Alcade Thac's tome comfort yer, I hope Scicillia will not ran- 
ſom hm, till he conten: unto our Liber: 
Sorb. And it he ſhould,he Were unworthy to bererm da King. 
Euſ \Why then ler's ſummon em unto a Pa:ley, 
Firſt oft-r co exchange our Priſoners, 
A Parlty, And then begin tne bloody Fizhr agen. 
1 Lord, Summon a Pat ley ren. 
Enter Scic! [112, Lords, with Phean 'er priſoner. 
Look here Scrcillia, nee by chance of war our Thracian King is 
taken priſyner, toraniom him we will deliver back into your 
han-ls che great Alcade, Sophos, and thts White-woer, 
Phe. Three pr iloners for one, detain emi}, Iz nor be ran- 
ſom'd ar ſs dear a rate. 
Alcade An\ it thou (1.ouldſt, 1 ſcorn ic ſneuld be to : 
For look what Ranſom Scicillia fers down, 


Ile pay it trebly o're ro ran.om us. 
Son We rake no Rantom, bur will ſer you free by force of 


A” Eaſ. Bear back the priſoners, and renew che Fighr. 
Rad. Stay, dareſt thou that ſeemef ſo forward, hand ro hand, 
1niingle oppoſition end this Strife ? 


Euſ Oh were theſe Kings bur pleaſed ir ſhould be io, 


How 1von veould we decide this difference ? 


Scis:l. What ſays Al-ade ? if he be ſocontent, 
le vl:dly pur my Right upon his ſword. 

Phe. The like will 1 up6n my Champion, whoſe unmatche va» 
lor has been well approved. 

Alcade. 1 like his fair Aſpect, and give conſent. 

Mayelt chou prove happy in this Ence: "PrJ2e. 

Rad. le looſe my lite, or gain your liberty, 

Eu Thelike will T, or ſer Pheander free. Exeun', 

Ph-. Then ill che Champions be in readine's , let the Condi- 
tions be conduded on. Pallatro, draw the Articles for us. 

Crcil, And you for us, if we be.overcome, Pheander is to have 
hi« liberry,and we deparc this 1and ,rehgning hack all incerelt due 
by his permithon, and never {eek revenge for our 1olt Son: this as 
we are Roya', wel conſent unto. 


Alcad, If Thrace be overgome , he (hall ſurrender all tus dig- 
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nity 'nto our nands \ which Sephes ſhall en'oy Which our fair 
daughter , paying Cicilly a yeaily rribure ; and your Soldiers pay 
{1nce their abode in Thrace , ſhall be diſcharged from our Ex- 
checquer. 

Phe. This Ile add beſides, becauſe by us Cicilia loft a Sor, who 
ever ihall en,oy the Crown of [hrace thall once a year, clad in 
hts ptlgruns weeds, offer ſacrifice unco the Gods , and lays 
Crown down at C:crtlias fer. | 

S9; b. And Sophos vows to offer up his life, 


A rantom for this beauruous African, % 
If we be vanquiiiic by ouc enemy. 
Sciel Trere's S7iciiias hand, Phe. And mine. 
Alcai. There Aicade. Lil. And mine ? 


Sop. Ani! S5:40s j0yned 1n one. 

x 'hr. Lird, A happy end c:ovn this Contention. 

Pal. Beiee-n your Graces, ſince this difference 1s to be ended 
by a thepherds han4, roler our Queen be ſer ar liberty, -rolce 
the Champion thar mult fight for her. 

Phe. Gofetch he: forth : And now I call ro mine the O-acle, 
char (aid a ſhepherd ſhould refttore my Crown ; ture one of thete 
will prove that happy mas. 

Cicil, The Trumper ſoun's agen, le: 's rake our ſeats, and ice 
who thall obrain che victory, 

Phe. Nay altogzther now,rill rhe laſt Aroke make a divition. 

Enter Ariadxe brought in by (kepherds. 

On the thepherds Queen! 

Alcad, A lovely Dame ! fit by our D:ughters tide. 

Tuckets, The Combatants will cake encouragement itn your 
fair eyes : hark, nw tagy come, | 

Ex er Ratiagon breaght in by the Cicilltian Lords, Evo us by 

the |} erherds, with Waelas piciured with Neptune riamng 
p07 the Waves. 

C/own. Now Boy, thrult home, 'cis for a Lady. 

Pal. Courage fellow Swain. 

1 Lord, The Champions ate prepared, ſound to the fight: 

Rad. 1 for my King. 

Ewſ. I for my Countries right fight, 

2 Lord, So, recover breath, 
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1 Phe. What means thac [trange Device upon their ſhields? 'cis 
| | ſomething ſure concerns the Oracl:, Gd Nep:wne riding on the | 
, Waves o'th Sea, Ile queliion them to knoVv che meaning on'c. | 
i Euſ. Coipe v1r, 
' | Alcad. What meanes the Ktng 0. 7 frace ? 
Phe. Toask a quettion e're they ng. agen. ; 
Alcad. Then ipeak aloud, we'l have no whiſpering. 


| Phe. 1 prichee cell me , *cis to thee I ſpeak : what hainous | 
l' wrongs hitt thoureceived from us, ar 90nd from theſe, that chou 

LIK alone (houldit prove che ctuefelt Champion tor our En*my ? 

| Rad. So pſeale theſe Kings vouchiate me audience, I ſhall cell 

[4 you. Both, Speak freely, 


| Rad. In brief Pheander , I 3m nor ſubieR unto him, nor you, 
if more then the dury of a Son allowe+,:ho this rude rranimigration 
| of my hair, barres me your knowl {ge , with the change of time, 


1. yer here b-hold che baniſh: Kadagon. | 
| Cicil. My Son ? Ariad. My husband? 

I! Phe. Shaine and my Joy ſo tiruggle in my breaſt, I ſhall dif- 

| [ ſolve to air : Oh ny dearchilde ! 

' Rad, Co: itbepothble that we ſhould live ſolong together, 


| and not know each other? 
| Ariad, 1 knew 4Jenalchxe, but not Radagon. 
Rad. | Mariana, not my beautuous wife : But what's become 
of my Emuſanixs, hail my childeagen , my Joy were full. 
Ariad. Alas Iloſt him fourteen years ago, keeping my flocks 
upon the plain of 7 hracz. 
Rad. This greater ride of Joy overcomes the leſs, and will not 
ſuffer me as yet to mourn. | 
« Soph. Pray ſpeak choſe Words agen,where did you looſe him?on | 
the Plains of Thrace? 
 Ariad. Indeed I did, jutt fourteen years ago. 
S#-h. The time, the place , how habiced,and chen, 
Ariad. In a ſmall coat made of a Panthers skin, a Garland 
on his head, and in his han a hook mace of a Cane. ; 
Soph. Fhe very ſame, the rime, the place,.the habir, all things 
jul} as you deſcribe ro me; that childe , I being baniſhc from my 
native ſoyl , found ſporting inthe Plains, and -char's rhe childe I 
carried wich me into Africa. 
Alcad. 


a 
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Ala. Was thatthe childe you bco ? 
adverſefFate had I to baniſh pim# INE 
Lil. Far worſer fate had I] to looſe my love. 
Euſ. That childe, to found ſo -lo(t, 
Brought up in Afi, and baniſhe rhence, 
Should be my ſelf. 
Lil. Euſammus ? I is he. 
Ariad, Oh ty deer childe. 


'- "Ef. Are you my Mother? This my father then? 


Phe. Is this my Watrlicke Grand-childe ? 

Alcad. What wondet's this ? 

Phe. Now 1s the Oracle conhirm'd at full. 
Here is the Werder being wrackt at ſea, 
Which Neptune from his Waves caſt up agen. 
Theſe are rhe Lions that did guide the Lambs, 
Living as Shepherds, being Princes born. 
And theſe the Seas, whote<qual valor nather Ebbs n-- Tiles, 
Bur makes a ſtand, Rriving tor Victory ; 

Their ſhields proclaim as much, whoſe Figure is 
Neptune commanding of the rugged Waves. 
And this the happy Shepherd from the Plain, 
Whoſe fight reſtores me all my 1oys agen. 

Scieit, Radagon, thou ſhalt wear Scicillia's Crown, 

Phe. Pheanders roo , Which 1sToo ſmall a ſatisfattion for the 
grea' wrongs he hach ſuſtained by us. 

Rad. Do not impoſe more Cares upon my head, 

Until my 10ys be fully ftintthed. 

Good Father keep your Crown, and govern (ill, 
And ler me frolick wich my beautuou: Bride : 
And Tt: Pheanders Crown, |:t me intreat 

My ''ncle Sarhos, Partner in our Wars, 

{1y, if he ſurvive, be King of Thrace, 

Phe. With all my herre ; »n4 for theſe hirmleſs Shepherds, 
Whoge lo: es have bin Co-parin?:'s In our w:ri, once Cvery year 
Trey (hall be ſeafted in our Roy 1 P4l ce, 
And Il this day be kept 1s Holiday 
In the remembrance of the Shephe us Queen. 


Alcaat. 
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Alcad, 'T would ask 2n Age of Time to explicare all onr de- 
lights. Exſanixs, rake our Childe, with her our Royal Crown of 
Africa. Thy p:rdon Sophes, for we promis'd thee, 

Sophos. 1 wiliingly ret'gn my intereſt, Sir. I 

Phe. One forty days we'l hold a Feſtival | 
Within the Courr of 7 brace before weparr, 
When was there ſuch a Wonder ever ſeen ? 

Forty years baniſhr, and live fill a QUEEN! 


—— 


Exenvrt. 


If any Gentlemen pleaſe ts repair to my Howſe aforeſaid, they may 

be furnihed with all manner of Engliſh,or French Hiſtories, Remay- 

, ces, or Poetry ; which areto be ſold, or read for reaſonable Coufide- 
rations. G 
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